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who did not sleep soundly, heard the 

-i>A.i»fi£ ,20^12 sniiijfioiqqfi.lu bnuo^.^) 
rustling oFtne rashes on which the friar 

laid 5 for his uneasiness and surprize 

drove from mm everyndea or rest imtil 

:{IhV>. ( pji) scw.srf zb filial h*\iw*\ 
the .break of day, when nature ex- 

, orfl xxiivf eniteui m iuoJ .ol -temcrt;-up3* 
hausted, and weary with thought, lie 

fffund m involuntary sleep a short for-, 

getralness of torturing remembrances. 

Leopold had also rested^but little, yet 

.nsoi Wo bopa arb noqu ^"ft? aMuptt 
accustomed to* rise with the lark, he 

vxhtzU Mqqo^JL no z -**** ci-1 2/Wxiit icft 
gently stole libm This rushy coufch, and 

1 vol. ii. b careful 
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2 st. Margaret's cave:^ 

careful of awakening the friar, le^tBcT- 
cave, and walked out to enjoy the fresh 
breezes of the morning. 

The turrets of St. Margaret's caught 
his attention, and directing his steps that 
way, he strolled through the cloisters 
into the body of the chapel, where he 

« 

amused himself for a considerable time 
iu examining, all around him. At 
length his meditation was disturbed by 
the sound of. approaching steps, and ad- 

4 

vancing to meet them, he turned sud- 
denly upon the aged David, who had 
repaired thither, as he was frequently 
accustomed* to join in matins with the 
friar. Thus uncxpectingly meeting 
with a stranger, combined apparently to 
some yet stronger cause, had the most 
sensible effect upon the good old man, 
for fixing his eyes on Leopold, starting 

back, 
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back, and standing motionless, he ex* 
claimed, crossing himself, 

Holy Virgin ! who art thou ?" 
I pray your pardon, father," an- 
swered the yp*lh, " I have unwillingly 
surprized you. I am a stranger, and 
came last night to father Austin's cell ; 
I left the good jnan sleeping, and 
walked out, to enjoy the morning air, 
when the chapel attracted my curiosity 
and made me enter." 

As Leopold spoke, the eyes of David 

were rivetted upon him. " I am a 

weak and a foolish old man,'* returned 
he, " excuse me, I was taken by sur- 
prize. — The father is not wont to sleqp 
so late, I fear he is pot well." 

cc In tmth I fear not," answered 
Leopold, S€ for he rested not during the 
night, which made me the more careful 

b 2 * of 



of dkmr^ng./ljin>«r7^--With 3 heart to 
reverence his virtues And ^ow^age, ray 

presence Has. apparently bfifch Vexatious 

to both."' :! ' .. -.-./ -. : 1 

** Say, not so, gdod youth*" answered 
David; " the friar is neither capricrous 
»dr unjust, your, : presence* thereforey 
fould not be' displeasihg tohiftvand 
for myself, I frankly declare that no 
sentiment but surprize occasioned my 
conduct at this ouf first meeing.-=— *~But 
I : will go forth^-rmy heart: is uneasy* for 
him+— I Expected to: have found hinr at 
matins : . it is past his» iusaal bohr." '".-.- 
- , Leopold, Without explaining tHft bu- 
siness that brough hhri to Austin r ac- 
companied David^to fttte cave, , vtfkere 
ttiey found Him still sled^irigi'i f.I :> 

" Oil mjr nfe, f ? saidtfevid, ^IJtavi 

hot ^efthim so sound asleep fo* yearft 

> Heaven 



tte&wn^mtiVk pitfghostiaateinA £Vil $ 
hfe;llfe'is 4 a4hqusaacf tiiqea inqteapi©- 
cJ® us w 'i*ie ithitti toy 6Wii ' ' i i o « r. 

- - t*. He Svia^by f*&i%ieaiJs- Wdl jrestei?- 
e^mtig^ .rcfQiadvE.eopald,^ therefore 
distdcb- -htm> ***«& - 1 Jjet . ai$.:;wdifc- his 
asking: sfe^^ltogt<tf«:hiiit!! i" 

- : ^Etevftl^gi<efe(t ^Mifevthec^yautfa; and 
<&3t%^1fogJ&gd!seltfes upan ^ a projec- 
tion of the rock, remained silent. :'; /Tbe 

<fida^«lec^i>aliott^n apg^rently^oTind, 
-^s^^^t-Tartdistarbei^ -far rstartjiigv tie 
^tWieecjcaH^di ~al©ti*i tifxH*, the t nanie' .©f 
^Aflelaidefl- - r ^'-" -v; i.j'o^wcii ; :••.! 

*ft&*fiil *ha* ftoftj ^^i^€S^i«fufe*iHg^a 

. fehiate f ria*ne^ ^ec&lrkng^P ^M^flftai 

some unjust sui^iSi^^lh^ Airifcs-*6t 

-^MB^jf ttpoff %otterf?tis ^ft&ughte are 

► • » - 
; v ' b 3 "I means 
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*> ST. MARGARET^ CAVE: 

" I mean not to lessen the father's 
sanctity," replied Leopold, u but par- 
don me if I dissent from you. He 
called, I deem, upon the abbess Ade- 
laide, a woman whose idea would not 
pollute the remembrance of a saint. " 

The surprize of David at the chapel 
was trifling, compared to what he felt 
at this reply ; but, the father a\vaking, 
he made ho answer. 
' " S^ameupon my idleness/ 9 said he, 
looking around him ; " my honest Da- 
vid, are you there? and my young guest 
too i how could you both suffer me to 
sleep so long? — My mind. has been so 
busied in scenes long past, that I have 
not only neglected my duties to Heaven, 
but tbc&e of hospitality." 

The friar thqi), in few words, ex- 

• * 

plained to Day id the business that had 

brought 
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brought Leopold thither, and afco in- 
formed the youth, that David was the 
long-tried and faithful servant of the. 
house of Fitzwalter ; after which they 
adjourned to the chapel, where they 
joined the fethet in his devotions. 

The graceful ease of Leopold's man- 
ner, and his attention not only to the 
friar but to the aged David, interested the . 
hearts of both in his favour, and prayers 
being concluded, and their spirits re- 
cruited by what homely fare the friar 
had to bestow, he reminded his guest 
of the promise he had made him the 
evening before. David rose to ■ with- 
' draw ; but Austin, having asked Leo- 
pold if he had any objection to his re- 
maining, and on bis answering in the * 
negative, he desired him to resume his 

..j4 place, 



place* Which, being complied wfth,<>&e 

youth b6gaaC]iis.&tory. , 



4. * » 
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-fiony^hifetoridd ; iyetcia oftkfe^g safplain 
•iftr wha^.T0anncroJ;lb^«ndda^aw|ftd 

yjn$4orie|teiih'iinna siadll^haateid:,? * flfclHe 
odlstanie>Ifif;itHred kfe^^o^nfcriMtor- 
■ iftHtesD" iamjTaisrilcoodcsirat gqrceMsr 

<\Myjfather's dispbskion was harsh and 

unbending, 



anfeendHigi and* felt ittRfe mart? sb» 

wards my mother; theYemembrittcc of 

wh r ©s©Ue«^^s^^^we^ : hriw; 

ftiife^s^rtiy lii&rt'^Gftr wife gratitude; 

JW^haFthatf aflfetion might hkve prored; 

htfct it b^e« iemeriteffwiA yfeats ^antl 

increasing :6&%at(briV'l khow riotj 4Sr 

ftt'fh6*sr^ag« ofmn'e I lost hereby* 

suddeft artd vidfent 1 death'/' a' large- piece 

of ^tnrib6£&tKrig ; from onfe of tKe vmc 

prek$e$i f and KJfin£f *hfer iipbn th£ spot. 

Though youngy Twas'oH enough tobe 

sedsible* of my : iMsforfctth6, ! and that th6 

mtee keenly 'alT-had rio 'one left ^6 

suffpty* h*<ir *placev M , ;i ; •*; y/ <" * ,; * - •* 

. 4 &fy father Heaven -forgive mte )? 

I jiidge 'erroneously, felt no. vfofeiftsor- 

roW. * He said she was i. iicklyi tl&- 

contented,- pining woman/ whose" "to&s 

B 5 he 
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fce must Supply by *. healthy active 
wife ; a speech I thought 80 unfeeling 
and horrible, that it became imprinted 
upon nfiy" youthful imag^tbp, in <?ha- 
racters never tp be eflaced. r To prove 

> 

tjiat lie spoke asbe thought, ifi a month 
after her decease he married, and 
brought home the daughter of a pea* 
sant at some distance from us, and who 
speedily began to make n me feel the 
sorrows my youth must struggle with, 
until I attained years and strength suf- 
ficient to seek another shelter. Not to 
w^ajry you, I underwent various morti- 
fications, with scarcely a beam of satis- 
faction, until I attained my twelfth 
year, by which time my mother-in-law 
had presented my father with two sons. 
At that period I became acquainted 
with the good friar, father John, by a 

trifling 



triaing. occurrence which! must.relatc 
•to you, ^ . . : r 

jt$£& yUws,Mwhich were loaded with 

fruit, in my father's ground, when I 

, discovered a venerable old man, clothed 

M JM&akj and cowl, seated by the toad 

-mk.«'Jfo*Mk frtfage of the vine- 

yard concealed rae, and curiosity 

prompted me to observe hfe actions. 

He wiped the drops of perspiration 

from bis wrinkled forehead, he raised 

his eyes to Heaven, and in a low voice 

ejaculated a- player, *»f thankfulness, 

then opened afea&er» bag tha* bid.by 

his side, a*id taking out a slice of black 

bread, put it to his lips. 

''•' My, temper is ,naturatty vivacious ; 
]u ivev^r st^ to recollect that the mean- 
ness of .prying had she^vn me the situa- 

b 6 - tioi* 



'J2 : JW>>!tfA«.'«fA'KET%Tci0rE: 
the largest and best bunch of grap£3*I 

*hfln:* w «I-wo-?3 *.'ioffj!.1 (rrr m .tiuit 

'^ty^W^pl:s%itfcn1«0ten.y&«ar 
"^eaapandlp ha^pl&S^^qfce Vta*- 

^^TRJBft^re^sa t!$fall»W'«'->ife 

%6-ffe'el^^ J, ro «ct«_-H - '•;•"' - 
,&•. «i.Yesy fetikr,"H^ve3 &<& -tying 

&%^slfic*- &yiBttfcfcg»4tt ItaSnp&Heea 
they are ripe, t^ih<*-'s^jif4r Jhfo-la& 
:iw»rf^ has triaSe- «HeM iftffte^ut^ie." 
- '^'Troti tf&he^£rHJf^#TfcH^a& 
then ? ! ' : Tetwne'd^1te t ftMdry!y> - '■■ 



:•** ^c^ztikktay fotksr i$$ ^ ran? Ji.\n 

" And how dare ydirgiv^air^rgfUir 

i«ti^Ks <^o^e^<3*vkhect/his xr6w;dat? ,> 

^rolfcr^nfo*^ bat 

*»y -aacustbraed < spirit* « speedily:-! wet* 

. \''i:Ffttfai¥ ^pKedd^ -*9 die fatal <tf 

- takeout gtape^isi h&awflna>n tessrfit* 

Amtheytf't t o\.:rn L.~ .\\. .'jo. • •>;. I 

« 

for t&ote»»f-€fehfere.Y -sK - :" ' ' .:?..: r ? 

^lH&i$ ofarvtffe^afd'^'liutKtted tlnies.'V.- 

'"* Y<ta ; a*e"a sfeilftil youag^lbgiieian^ 

replied 'he smiling. " Birds '.fct-'AQ- 

cording Wo tfta $iifcpl£ dictaces^f. nature, 

••:* -. - • and 






14 st. Margaret's cave: 

and cannot err, nor would they be sen- 
sible if they did." 

" I wish I was a bird then, father, 
for I always knbw?when I act tfrong, 
it makes me so uncomfortable ; you are 
a wise man, and a priest, but were you 
to talk till to-morrow, yo\i would not 
convince me, for I don't fed uneasy 4t 
ail now ; not in the least, as I did when 
I galloped the old mare too fast— nor a* 
I did when I took some of Claude 
tRouse's apples that hung over out op- 
chard. Then father, for the first, I was 
so vexed, that I laid down by the poor 
beast and cried \ and far the apples, 
when I remembered I was a thief, I 
threw them all back again, into his, 
ground." 

u Where do you live, my lad 2" 
asked the friar* 

" I pointed 
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. . « I pointed out our cottage at the 
side of the hill, a short distance from 
where we stood. 

- " • lis ne^tr the hour of noon," ssaid 
the friar; " do you i*>t go home to 
dinner ?" 

* I have had grapes for dinner; I 
am in no haste to go horns" 
; € \ Perhaps you do not gQ; home to 
ydbr family till evening, and then yo» 
make a cheerful meal together ?" 

" I have never made a cheerful me^l 
since my mother died." r 

f c How long is it since you Jost her?" 

" Three years." ' s : . 

iX The dead rest from their labours. 
Your mother's spirit is I trust at peace •> 
and it is sinful to bewail a deceased pa- 
rent so severely, as to become insen- 
sible 



!6 sf^AKfc Aretes e.w'ft ' 

§rfiie '^Sfg-affeSffbri^of fe&ajtitfhj rfur- 
$flfc;»*--;:i.i\i, .-.c-'.-'r, ';';! «;."'.! > « ; ?.V. 

" I am insensible of '«» 'ofte^ssaflfic- 
fetfri, 'feffiftf; Wfctf* WeP4t»e<f&ie-but . 
fify ihrftheS l ?:a^ , Iifle^e*rio^ed'*ny <Stife 
but her." " '"nyni'l 

I «?nifei<frift 6hid ini^W'thl gen- 
tleness of ni#«ft6rfrf<5i alttacted'fli^ten^ . 
fiaeiiceV' sftid taf he^sat'SOUfSp'tfsi Him- 
s^TC, f 4nfidnsft Iftfperittd «iy >*rfcdte heart 
. to him.^ "» A'fteariibeair^'tieu^ edtfter- 

" I shall remaife : »&tP<higiitVm your 
hamfetH-K?© yd 'fMrik* : 3tortf i father 'fcan 
let me sleep at his hoHSS ?*•! ."-»vrT " 
.s:m»<^hat'-he tianV"¥eplie^I? ** if he 
; A^tHi : foV you shaft have 1 myfee'd, 1 and-I , 
ivllP^sep >n *be batti *>twt ^fl $ ^eaV'is, 
he will 1 *efus^ yoti,- for h£ dtfes fcbt lilsfe 
^ksts." 

« We 



- 4 A Comejybu shali'sheW mfc tfte'wiiy. 1 ' 
ir>^if3Tbe<;giiod:-rna?i ^wrast weary, arid 
ikanin^ upopitiiy «li&uldfer;' , we teached 
atfip oitfte^^ MyN6ttli^<«nd my fift&ftefr- 
\in-teiv were* seated at &<$ ticto,'*iflkter 

ding, that.ta^tedi&>^tW^lwe ei^iteen 
-Skbfl# jptdppipg' Qfcd»fettglly b'ste^s 

-at tteitoaifastfcflfes fre-passedt -orwriv/ 
rxr «3 rFr«nxilL(W^ %tctt*y ! 1 : ^£kfc 'and 

- feavelliadsi |>^i)u^obtft^«nd fetfyeir 
age too. In y/ltt/plftde5tfftther,^«h^uid 
•jBaxmpfEfirrtal Qfldwigf fteft tiajtf tnbgly 
nbiowpalonastr^/y o«ff r'lhovun zvdt 

('inikihne&reaitl pfetyy ajGObfa/sp^oP my 

v is father's 
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father's harsh manners, forced hirti to 
treat him with respect. My mother- 
in-law, too, was pregnant, and she en- 
treated the father's prayers for i h$r 
safety. In short (hey consented to give 
him shelter for the night ; , but, to my 
great mortification, he, refused my bed, 
and slept upon the groiind, according to 
the severe rules of hi $ order. * 

* During the evening, my father ap- 
, peared inquisitive, respecting the inha- 
bitants and customs of the country frofa 
whence he came $ and Jthe A friar an- 
swered all his questions in a manner 
and language so different to- what I had 
been accustomed to, that I could have 
i listened to him for ever. 
v € The friar having satisfied my. fa- 
ther's curiosity, the discourse turned on 
, the good man's future destination. 

n And where, in the devil's itame, 

axe 
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are you trudging to now?" said my fa- 
ther, " the sea, in three leagues further, 
will stop your progress." 

u Son," replied the friar mildly, €f I 
go in God's name. My destination is 
Palestine ; there do I mean to finish 
my worldly pilgrimage, and lay my 
bones where the most blessed saints^ 
martyrs, and holy men have trodden." 

" By my soul ;" answered my fa- 
ther, " I hbpe the time is far dis- 
tant; but I had rather lay my body in 
France, than pass even a month of my 
life in such a distant country, for all the 
benefit to my bones/ 1 

" Speak not so irreligiously," replied 
the friar ; " I have, during my whole 
life, had an inclination to visit the 
Holy-Land, but ne/er till within this 
two years thought to accomplish it." 

w It 



-"VitWtti Hsi«My? wo^h^ltt at you* 
tk**e*of dfcjr/l «astv«rQd3 m^* father. 
1 grossly. f * -'- ; v ^; I..-./.- . ;, 

i f€ XHatis miir^iidhbn^^e wisest dan 
•Vtffgft.lft^lwdv^. 5^rfor the most in- 
Significant i trarndb <sbroetiwjes *p*6duee 

ortmuko fpaa^fehtepat lerigtbideWittined 
me^natomafl^fhe^no^ujfi floor? 'o£ :tim 
afcperiar bf ^m^arder [ iot myi jpunifey, 
One wfgtet tbfi*iiny:^iind A faadIbefen.paflf4 
l&u|k**p v0inpibytdt.'4nfxi^ik€!mpl?i^ 
c^etenrf : su^cts^^^ / 

metbought St. Fraiicas, oiir -paticmii^Qod 
befdreTixi^'andy faith a, s*aiib&g.ceftiftte- 

n&nee, spid,-/ f i<3fca^yihy4Vis^e%Jipbm - 
byjhastenmg to: Palestine^ I will §up? 
port £tbfee//dtiitfey :;way,4-Jfoet£ vtixHi 
shall* imaiiiprec ajferea,-:%bo& -Anatidre* 
rt " shall 
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shall spread : over .Germany, and .from 
w^ose i root shall be raised, houses, to 
ike honour -of the; Bleised . Virgin, and 
St, Fraacis," /V This cfre3m,^^e f an f im-; 
pr^ss|op I nssolraljitQt *oTesi$t. I re- 
lated it to . Q\Hf superior, ,who gave mo 
leave of absence, and, for,, tfcese,, last 
eighteen montte/ ^.q^Uy-a&.jny age 
would permit, have, bees* purs^ng,mv 
journey. ,, I meaa tp eqahark at. Mar* 
seilles,* where I » learned/ some, days 
ago, ; that g. ship layj.bo^ind^ tq J«opj£>a, 
and takf toy passage to Palestine.",. ., 
^]^|y:%flier laugheti- heartily at the 
fri^ij!s tJ <Jr^u»^ 'and„.as tfhey sep^ted 
for* iJbie - night, s advised him to, dream 
again, that St. Francis ordered him, tp 
t?etuqi f ;.a& ri hQ r wai top ,old to taka. so 
loijg* ajourxvpy. ; I Jtajpw,noJ: why, but 
the, .frjar^ discourse had- made -^uch. an 
. t impression 
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impression on me, that I could not 
sleep, and rising at day-break, I went 
to seek him. He had already risen 
from his hard hed, and was employed 
in prayer. Without speaking I knelt 
by his side, and his matins ended, we 
entered into discourse. 

a I wish, father, said I, " that I was 
going to Jerusalem with you $ I would 
be your dutiful son, and you should be 
my honoured father." 

My dear child," answered he, 

'tis against the rules of my order to 
take a companion ; and were it not so, 
do you think I would deprive a parent 
of his child, however I might gratify 
myself?" 

" Father/' said I, uncovering my 
arms; " look at these bruises, are these 
marks of affection ? — are these the gifts 

of 



€€ 
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of a parent ?'• >I saw thfe te&rs stand in' 
the friar's ^yes. s€ God, my son/' said 
he, " will enable you to bear with re- 
signation what is unavoidable. ,J Ln it 
few years you will be able to earn your 
own existence, and then no duty re- 

quires you to suffer til treatment/* 

• * r > 
*' Mote discourse passed* but the friar, 

wishing to pursue his way, after having ' 
taken some slight refreshment, bade 
my father adieu, and commanding me 
to be dutiful and serve God, left us. ^ 
* - 1 could not suppress my tears at 
his departure, but was quickly roused 
fa>*n my grief, by my father's apply- 
ing some smart strokes with a cane 
across my shoulders.—" I owe thee 
that," said he, " for bringing home 
a canting priest yesterday, and if thou 

dost 
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dost, apt drjr.jhjfateare, land : tasfen *<*'> 
laboupy I .yy'iii, dotikfo the d^f» t "'-'> :/ iJ 
..« I -had no jesgu^ ^irt r p8s$»Ve obe-s * 
die i>csp, dpdtijbfflfymi } w6ot ,*o' Jfce!,. 
v ffiR»fd*,^J t ^ .-wMfr day nothing:'; 

. the friwr J( t9 r Jet^s^n^fhilnjjsh^iafJir:. 
consent tQ$ a^fjje^ Aq^dfig^ifcnitfi© J 
bjjjjk, A^njwe. Jiad . jQpff&sfftle^i.-, Woi >c 



0R, THE NUN'S STORY. 25 

I 

in the evening I returned early; but 
instead of going to sieep, no sooner 
watched the family torest, than I arose, 
and leaving the house bs^ gently as pos- 
sible, took the road to Marseilles, 
where I had once before been wtfth 
my father. Fear almost lent me wings, 
and at sun-rise I found myself at tffe 
port, I eagerly inquired for a ship 
bound to Jbppa/ and received for an- 
swer, that if I had-* any business on 
board, I was too late, for that the 
wind serving, .they "were raising their' 
anchor,' and on the point of saving. 

This information caused me a mix-' 
ture of fefcr and joy ; ' the first, lest 
I should be left behind, the second, 
that if r once got on board, I -should 
be safe from pursuit. Money I had 
none, but my entreaties and tears so 

vol. ik c far 
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fer prevailed, that tfn old sailor at length 
took me in his boat to the ship's side, 
where J pretended business with the 
friar, who they informed me came" on. 
board the night before, but so greatly 
fotiguod that he was not risdn, and as 
all were employed, . directed me to his 
cabin. .' r 

€ My point thus far gained, I was in 
no haste to appear before him, as I 
fjeared he would- cjwse me to be sent 
back 5 but profiting by the general con- 
fusion attendant on sailing, concealed 
myself in the hold, where I lay undis- 
turbed, till the vessel had at least been 
six hours on her way. 

c To describe the astonishment of the 
father when I first stood before him, or 
my own confusion, is beyond my power. 
He chid me severely, and represented 

my 
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my disobedient flight in the strongest 
colours ; to aW of which I made no re- 
pljr but tears, .until he observed; that 
tot ^should take means to send me back 

6n the return of the ship. I answered 

• 

passionately — u Then will I throw my* 
self into the sea. If you will suffer 
me to be with you, I will be your du- 
tiful and obedient son $ but if not, God 
will forgive me, for he knows what I 
have to suffer at home." 

" Holy Virgin 1" answered the good 
man, " teach me how to act with this 

■ 

■child, at once the most gentle and most 
determined of spirits," 

" Father," said I, throwing myself 
at his feet," do but try me, and if ever 
•I offend you send me back." 

" At least," replied he, forcing a se- 
verity into his features that did riot ap~ 

c 2 - pertain 
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pertain to them, " I will keep you, till 
you have learned the sin of rushing, un- 
called, into your Creator's presence." 

c From this hour we were friends, 
and the most -affectionate parent could 
not have loved me better than the frian 
Even during our voyage he began to 
instruct me, and I am convinced that 
before we reached Palestine, parting 
"would have been as painful to hitn as 
to myself. 

* On our arrival at Joppa, the friar 
gave letters to the captain, of the vessel, 
to be remitted to my father oh his re- 
turn, which, however, was not to take 
place for some months, as he was upon 
a trading; voyage. 

c From Joppa we pursued our way 
to Rama, where we were met by the 
superior of the capuchins, who obtained 

leave 
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le&ve of the father guardian, * fo£ friar 
John to continue his way to Jerusalem, 
and on hearing my sto*y, gave me 
leave to accompany him. I was now 

* , • 

at the height of my wishes; but for thfc 
present must omit a description of the 
holy city, and all the sacred spots I vi- 
sited with my patron : lfet it suffice, 
Mhak the good father having performed 
all those dufies his station required, 
was accommodated with a cell, and 
small oratory, ritear the monastery of 
"St. Saviour, adjoihing the gate of Da- 
mascus, in the city of Jerusalem. Here, 
to foe, brief, I continued the. good man's 
constant, 3nd*\is h£ was pleased* to say, 
attentive pupil, for five years, during 
which time no pains on r his part were 
wanting ; and for myself I confess his % » 
kindness made me love him. above all 

c 3 men: 
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men: his lessons, therefore, were de- 
lightful to me, and to listen to his voice, 
and hear his instructions, the highest 
gratification I had ever experienced. 
It waft his intention to have brought me 
tip to the church, but the liveliness of 
my disposition, which even the ill*- 
usage I. had met with at home could not 
curb, made him i-eliuquish that opinion, 
and he resolved, a sliort time before his 
death, to interest some of the great fa- 
milies he was known to in Gtemiany in 
my favour*-^*~'Bijt, alas ! I had scarcely 
attained the age when we learn the 1 
value of a friend, and that youth most 
needs an adviser, when he was snatched' 
from me* 

' The good man was sent for to take 
the confession of a Christian merchant, 
at the distance of a league from, our 

dwelling, 
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dwelling, and being much in years and 
somewhat lame, was necessitated to go 
on a mule, and on his return was thrown, 
and one of his legs broken. 

' From the first appearance of this 
accident, there was but small hopes of 
his recovery ; yet he languished for 
two months before I had the sorrow 
<>f losing him. During this interval I 
never left him but once, and that at his 
A own express desire, to fetch his papers 
from the oratory. " I ,have none," 
6aid he, " that can be either serviceable 
or detrimental to any person, therefore 
it is immaterial into whose hands they 
fall ; one excepted, which is the con- 
fession of a lady long since dead, and 
whose mind was as pure as those of the 
angels among whom she now resides. 
This paper," continued the father, 

c 4 * c cannot, 
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%€ cannot, I apprehend* be of the least 
value to any one ; yet there was a fer- 
vency in her manner when she gave it 
me, that has placed a value upon it, and 
though now almost sixteen years back, 
I cannot resolve to destroy it. It is 
signed with her own name, and those of 
two of the most distinguished characters 
in Germany, the count and countess De 
Hoffman, also that of a worthy and 
faithful attendant." 

. " Is there any one, father," exclaimed 
I, " to whom I can convey it ? I am 
young and strong, and heed neither dif- 
ficulties nor distance to- satisfy- your 
wishes." 

" My dear youth, you meet my de- 
sires. • The ladv was buried in the con- 
vent of St. Mary, Bremen, and could I 
by any means convey it to the superior 

of 
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of that institution, it would be in safety, 

should it ever be required. I would 

• - . , 

also wish the count and countess De 
Hoffman apprized where it isx placed ; 
and as there is no worldly object at this 
moment so near my heart as your- 
self, I will also endeavour to write a 
few lines to recommend you to their 
notice: I flatter myself the good 

... » 

countess will n6t neglect my recom- 
mendation. " * V 
• ' However sensible of the friar's 
goodness, my own advantage was but 
a secondary consideration while he was 
in danger. With the utmost difficulty 
lie accomplished what he proposed, 
writing a letter in my favour to the 
. counter De Hoffman; and two days 

after I had the misfortune to lose the 

" . • * 

only friend I had in the world. Pair don 

c 5 me/ 
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me/ continued the youth,; wiping off a 
few tears that fell on his cheek; c but 
on this subject I am not master of my- 
self. To Nicholas Sternheim I owe 

» 

my existence^ but to friar John what 
words can express my obligations ? But 
for him, my mind had been unculti- 
vate<k and, like a rank 1 soil, had pro- 
duced nothing but weeds. With inde- 
fatigable industry he sowed the seeds 
of rectitude and honour in my heart, 
and should they not bear fruit, mine 
will be the sin, not his. — Thus, when I 
compare my obligations to him and to 
ray father, I consider the one as the pa- 
rent of my soul, the other merely the fa-* 
ther of my body, 

€ I must not here omit to tell you, 
that during the whole time I had been 
in Palestine, I had never heard from 

my 
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my father, though the same captain had 
been thrice at Joppa; and had any 
letters been sent, he would undoubt- 
edly have caused them to have been 
conveyed to the monastery. 

c Before my good patron died, he re- 
monstrated, in the strongest terms, en 
the undutifulness of estranging myself 
from my father, and conjured me, as 
I meant to prosper hereafter, to re- 
turn, . and ask his blessing before I 
proceeded to Germany. — " You have 
nothing now to fear," said he, « your fa- 
ther will find himself relieved from the 
burden of your maintenance, and, no 
doubt, will at least receive you kindly • : 
I would, my son," continued he, " that 
I had something to bequeath, that 
might enable you to pursue your way 
more eligibly than I can promise my- 

c 6 self, 
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self, but the wish is vain — however, 
when once in France, Italy, or Ger- 
many, use my name, and declare your 
errand, and every monastery you pass 
"will entertain -and give you Succour, tiH 
you reach the place where, I hope, 
first for my sake, and afterwards for 
youT own, you will find friends." 

c The night before his death, after 
recommending me to the priests, see- 
ing me plunged in sorrow, he said, 
<c Suppress this unavailing grief, my 
son; old men die, and young ones 
spring up*— I am convinced, and have 
long been so, that our meeting was for 
some wise purpose, beyond the con- 
tracted sight of man to discover. Be 
virtuous, and thou Jiast nought to fear; 
and shbuld, hereafter, a success beyond 
thy present hopes attend thee, remem- 
ber 
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ber in thy orisons friar John, and in thy 
! gratitude, his blessed patron St. Francis." 
c An hour after this speech the good 
man yielded up his .pure soul to his 
Creator, and left- me, as I thought,, 
without a friend under the wide expanse 
of heaven- 



*i- >i K v , • . 
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CHAP. II. 

The Stranger's Story continued. 

c The last duties paid to my patron, 
I bade adieu to the fathers, who gave 
me what assistance they had in their 
power, and took the way to the port 
of Gaza, where I was informed a ves- 
sel lay on the point of sailing for the 
mouth of the Rhone, and in which I 
embarked, and after a not unpleasant 
voyage arrived safe in France. The 
assistance the fathers had bestowed 
upon me, ' was barely sufficient to en- 
able me to reach home, where, I must 
confess, I had never intruded, but in 
compliance with the friar's request. 

'You 
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c You may, perhaps, suppose my long 
absence had softened my * father's acri- 
mony 'towards me ; on the Contrary, it 
had increased it, and I was received 
with fcvery taynting expression, that 
bitterness and cruelty could devise. 
Even the mild example of the friar had 
not taught me to suppress my passions, 
and with few words I was on the point 
of leaving the house, when my father 
called me back, commanding me to 
stay, under penalty of his curse. . For 
two days after this his conduct was 
gloomy and reserved ; but it was plain, 
had he given his • words vent, they 
would have been no kinder than here- 
tofore. On the second evening I vea- 
tured to inform him, that I was en- - 
trusted by the father with papers de- 
ligned for the superior of the convent 

of 
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of St. Mary's, near Bremen, and craved 
his permission to depart speedily on 
my journey. Guess my distress and 
vexation, when he bluntly refused me, " 
and that in terms of the most unfeeling 
harshness. He asked me; " whether 
I did not think I had enjoyed a lazy 
life long* enough, that I still wanted to 
continue it. /' No, no/' added he, " these 
follies are over. When I heard you 
were in Palestine, I thought the old 
man might make you a priest, and can- 
hot say, if that could haye been ef- 
fected, but I should have willingly con- 
sented ; as it is, those hopes are vain* 
and you must use more activity than 
you have hitherto done.-r-You are of an 
age to save me the wages of a labourer 
in the vineyard, and, in future, I shall 
expect that return for the expences I 
i have 
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have been at upon your account." * I 
replied, with more forwardness than 
perhaps became me, that my obedience 
to my dear friend's request could by no 
means encrease that expence : that I 
was aware of the length of the journey, 
but asked no assistance on that account, 
as I would entreat the hospitality* of 
the convents that I passed, nay sooner 
live on berries by the way, than fail in 
the promise I had solemnly given. I 
then/ hoping to render 'my suit more 
propitious, mentioned the recommeii- 
datory letter I possessed to the oounte&s 
De Hoffman, and that I flattered my- 
self it might be the means of easing 
him, in future, from the trouble I 
occasioned him. \ 

6 This information, instead of palli- 
ating, encreased his anger^though from 

wha£ 



r 
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what motive I know not, unless it waa 
that he feared losing the power of ty- 
ranizing - over me. He peremptorily 
insisted on seeing this recommendation, 
and though I assured him it was sealed, 
and that I was unacquainted with the 
contents, he persisted in his demand. 

* With reluctance I at length com- 
plied, but was far from expecting the 
result of my acquiescence ; for he no 
.sooner read the direction, than he tore 
open, the letter : but what the contents 
were I know not, for he had scarcely 
.time to peruse them, before he threw it 
into^the fire, with an execration at once 
directed at myself and the; good friar. 

* My anger at this conduct was too 
great for me to dare give it vent before 
a parent; I therefore rose, and was 
preparing to leave the apartment, when 

suddenly 



OR, THE NUN'S STORY. 43 

suddenly recollecting himself, he called 
me back, commanding me to bring 
what manuscript papers the old hypo- 
crite had left with me.- Shall I confess, 
I nearly forgot my duty on his using 
that opprobrious appellation; I, how- 
ever, struggled with my passion, and 
succeeded in concealing it in silence, 

until repeating his command, I replied, 
that I neither was, nor ever had been, 
acquainted with any person who de- 
served that name ; but that if, which 
I could scarcely suppose, he alluded to 
the sainted friar John, what remained 
entrusted ,by him to me, should never • 

leave my possession, till* given into those 

» *■ 

hands for whom it was designed. . 

€ My father rose to strike me, but 
avoiding his blow I said, — "Do not 
let passion make you forget you are 

a father 
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a father, lest I should unfortunately In- 

> 

herlt enough of the same spirit to for-- 
get I am a son/' ' With these wordsr 
I rushed out of his presence, and re- 
gained my chamber, where my first 
care was to conceal in my bosom the* 
paper addressed to the abbess of St. 

Mary's, and after a short time hearing 

. « . , ... 

all quiet, I retired to rest. 

■ • • 

c The occurrences of the evfening 
were 'too freshly imprinted upon my 
memory ' to suffer me to sleep.' The~ 
partition between my chamber, and' 
that where "my father slept, was slight ; 
and from repeatedly hearing my name 
mentioned^ I at length lent an atten- 
tive ear: my mother-in-law was blaming 
him severely, for not suffering me to go 
where the friar had recommended*. 

u You may do as you please/** said' 

* 

she*. 
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she, w but for my part, I should think 
4ms absence a thorn put of my side. 
There now is my poor boys, Nicholas 
and Anthony, they will never* be pam- 
pered.and educated like. him. All the 
villagers Who have seen him since his 
return say he looks like a knight at 
least ; and by my troth, if pride coul4 
mike him a king, I am sure he possesses 
a sufficient quantity/' •'•.'• 

" I will take care," answered my 
father, " to make him obedient to your 
commands, and in that case to give you 
no cause of complaint." 

" As for that he' is civil enough," 
said she ; but then I would sooner do 
any thing myself than employ him. In 
the first place he is so awkward, and in 
the next, it always appears as if he was 
doing me a favour. God rest your late 

* i 

■ * wife's 
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wife's soul, Nicholas," continued she, 
f c but no one can be hanged for think- 
ing, but that boy is no more like you 
than my grandmother. Your wife, too, 
was a fine madam, that held no con* 
verse with her neighbours. I fear she 
went more among her betters than .was 
conducive to your honour/ 1 

* My father's reply wa$ 'in a 1 low 
voice: he apparently, however, at- 
tempted to vindicate my mother's fame, 
for my step-dame's voice was loud and 
' discontented % My father appeared to 
give way to the torrent, for he made 
no. reply till his wife ceased. 

" Women are ever obstinate and self- 
willed," at lenghth said he, " and force • 
men todisclose what they wish to con- 
ceal — know then, that my late wife 
possessed a considerable sum of money, 

which 
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which' on our marriage was settled 
upon the children of our union $ Leo- 
pold, therefore, has the whole claim 
upon this, either when he comes of age, 
or I leave him to his own guidance.— 
Need I tell thee, Theresa, that thou 
and thy children are a thousand times 
dearer to me than this boy ? whom I 
would to fortune was in his grave, 
sooner than he should give thee a mo- 
ment's uneasiness." 

4 This assurance • appeared to palliate 
my step-dame's wrath. — X( But does he 
kijow of this money ?" said she. 

u That is what I am not assured of," 
answered he,, " but I rather fear he 
does, from the foolish fondness of flis 
mother ; and he was, old enough at her 
death to remember, and will not fail 
to claim it. Now, Theresa, many 

things 



t * 
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things may happen if. he stays at home, 
for he is not immortal, and then the 
money will remain whole .for thee ; 
while, on the contrary, should he claim 
. it and depart, it will be entirely lost to 
usforeyer." ; . 

' The conversation was considerably 
longer, but to thq same purport, there- 
fore immaterial to repeat. My father, 
however, over-rated my mother's par- 
tiality for me, for t had never heard a 
syllable of money I had a right to in- 
herit before the foregoing conversa- 
- tiori, which at once made me form a 
resolution, from which i determined 
not to be swerved. 

* It was the month of May. The 
dialogue I had heard, and the thoughts 
it gave rise to, banished sleep j f I there- 
fore arose with the first streaks of light,* 

and 



\ 
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arid doathing myself, without noise, 
descended; to the lower apartment, 
where unbarring the, door gently* with*, 
out money,, and <Jught;but a change of 
linen, and>the JadyViConfesioninLjAiy 
bosom, I abandoned myself to the 
world at iai:ge,. convihced that no one 
could speak of,i^r treat more unfeel- 
ingly, ; an riinoffendirig youth, than my 
own father had done. 
;,/.! had travelled for ;^ome leagues 
without stoppinjg, when f the calls of 
hunger made, ;me : feel I should have 
mu<ch to endure in [the long journey 
I had undertaken. It was beyond mid* 
flay fc§for§ I iB^g^jt^a^y one to whom 
I- could-: apply, when seeing an aged 
woman seated: at fte door of a hut 
milking agoafc, I assumed courage |o 
Ask her fcr;f& draught, of milk. The 
y.Qfc. ii f b dame 
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dame r viewed me for a moment ht 
silence, then snatching up a jug that 
stood by her sidb, sai<k u Drink and 
welcome: you are, I presume* a tra~ 
veller. ? and in tixrth'a yxwng obe * many 
a tear has yqjur poor parents shed to 
part from you, I warrant, but never 
heed, keep up your spirits, aad A trust » 
Jfeav^n, and the Holy Virgin will pre- 
serve you from all-harm.*" - 

< I thanked *He good wonssav atad 

was abaut taking mycleate, 'tyh^ she, 

» 

interrupted me, bf Sfifcing— * <f how far 
1 washing? aftd \iovr I *as provided 
for my journey P ^ .... ... 

' On fdf ifterttib«ih£' filtemen, ik 
Lower Saxony> the gbdd.WGfftt&n'crosded 
herself,— " I have feeard of such distant 
countries/" said she, a but I know no* 
thing of them $ 1 fear th^f Hfr sad 

places. 
t 
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places, I have lived fourscore years, 
and never was more than four leagues 
from this cottage in my life." 

c Not to wefarjr jotx* ifte dame be- 
came so interested for me, that she in- 
sistedon my partaking'' hef (liriner, after 
which, with v many; salutary and friendly 
cajiitioasj we parted, /_; - : , i .,-,, : -,,-./ 
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The Stranger's Story continued. 

» 

v J :< I n WALkE5> lintil it was far ad- 
vanced in the night, and hkVfog reached 
a monastery of Benedictines, craved 
their hospitality, which they readily 
granted, and on^ being informed of my 
errand, gave me a recommendation to 
another house of their order, at the 
distance of fifteen leagues, from whence 
I again obtained succour ; and indeed, 
by the kindness of the fathers, met 
with relief and entertainment during 
the whole of my long and tedious 
jouniey. 

' I should not omit to inform you, 

that 
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that from th^j fe^t-rtiSng^t^ I reached 
I wrote to my fetfaer£and candidly con- 
fessed haying, oiterhefcrd; th£ jdiscQurpe 

betwfc&i* teim .and? my i49iftt1)^Jttfew. 
I spoke . with' sortow :o£ jny ^nis^>if tttfje 
ianot being beloved by him, and in-jtye 
.i(toA.^^ibftjnannpTi.glEtvq. up ail right 
• to ftny Hsuiq he might holcL of njine in 
right, of my^ftpther, and finally entreat- 
ing pardpix for the step I had taken, 
pleading an irresistible call to^jjilfil the 
request <rf thejfriar, and^tq, which I the 
more readily . yielded, when I had v*$> 
nessed from his awajips, that even my 
eternal absgnp^ wqu|d,. give him ip 
concern. 

' I shall pass oyer, a toilsome journey 
which brought me tP Bremen. My 
first visit was to, the convent, where 
ringing at the gate I requested, to §pe^k 

j> 3 to 
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c to> the Superior* The^porteress informed 
-me $he was confifted to her chamber, 
' but that if I had ought of consequence 
to communicate^ ^she would caU sister 
' Clarice, to. whom the business might 

* be equally imparted. 

v 'Merciful Heaven !''<e£claii&ed- the 
youth, btekking fcff the thtefed 'Of Ms 
story, the good father faints.; ; is he sub- 

* ject to these fits ? he greatly alarmed me 
'yksfer<fey Evening/ : ' ! v " t 
" ; jjy flte'Jb&it 1 cares iof David and Le©» 
"^old, Austin Speedily recovered 3 but 
Xfcfr some? morriShte hfe mmd appeared 

r ' i . 

c ^anderiii2>ibr^mitTng his breast th&n 

raising his hands in an agon/ of grirf, 

Xhe exclaimed, u -Oh Clarice ! Heaven 

* to reward thy virttite, has placed thee 
under an angeFs wing, tohile I ao- 
cursed " •■ " 

: "If 
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t 

: ''■*? If the 'self-devoted servants of the 
holy church shall jnronounce themselves 
accursed, in whose hosom shall hope 
spring up ?•" inidrrupted David., — " My 
gracious master, calm your mind ; you 
«re anxious to hear this youth's stofy, 
twit your impatience defeats itself.— 
Suflfer us to withdraw for a few minutes 
whilst you compose your spirits " 

The father bowed "his head in token 
•of acquiescence, and Leopold with 
David left the cave ; wheii Austin bum- 
ixly kneeling, remained for .a half-hour 
in fervent prayer ;< then with more corn- 
posurigought his guests. j 

In tne meantime David had entered 
into conversation with Leopold, cartf- 
iully -excusing the conduct aS Auitini 
saying, truly, that the sorrows of his 
youth had deranged his understanding, 

d 4 and 
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and that it was only by the most rigid 
piety, prayer, and an exemplary life* 
that he had succeeded in recovering 
the sanity he at present possessed ; that 
his flights, if they could be called such, 
were now very rare, and the paroxysms 
short, and alWays to be overcome by 
leaving him a short time- to his recol? 
lection. 

" Heaven mitigate the acuteness of 
his sufferings," said Leopold, H his sor- 
rows appear to me not only respectable 
but sacred. Wishes are all I have in 
my power, for with a disposition to 
love and succour all mankind, I want 
the means, and with an arm able to 
yrield the sword, I sink. in inactive and 
jnglorious ease.— Oh," continued he 
with enthusiasm, " my soul languishes 
for some blissful opportunity to shew, 

that 



* 
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that neither j the mqaanejs^of my ;birth, 
nor the severie usage that cramped "my 
infancy, have had power to extinguish 
that divine spark of emanation, r im~ 
planted in my ._ bqsoni by ; my gre^t 
Creator. I feel," added he, « that this 
strong body and active mind are bless- - 
ings bestowed upon me for some good 
purpose, and I will consider tberii as 
such - y not to be used upon every uii- 
■ worthy occasion, but to be bravely ex- 
erted upon the just demands of honour 
and virtue, and let my life be long or. 
short, at least let me not have lived fa 



vain. 



,• David regarded the youth at orice 
with a mixture of wonder arid aduii- 

- ration j, but before he could reply, thay 
perceived Austin advanciftg towards 

. them. Both hastened to meet him. 

d 5 " My 
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i€ My good fetfcer, " said Leopold, 
*' I rejoice to see you better; t wish 
thfrt you woiifld permit me to transfer 
to you tta& duty I oWed to my dear 
friend, friar John : lie flattered me by- 
saying I was become necessary to his 
happiness. Alas I I am now necessary 

to the happiness of no one -* — " 
: ft I accept the offer," replied Austin, 
" if you can, on your part, adopt so 
*m wojrtby a substitute for so good * a 
man/' 

" With rapture," answered the youth, 
" I .wall consider that I have once more 
a parent, a friend to direct my unexpe- 
rienced youth* to reprove my errors, 
-to cultivate the good he may find in 
my disposition,' and to assist ni$ in era- 
dicating the ,wit.*- 
"We will now," said lie friar, " if 

it 
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it bei your pleasure, :my gentle gtfest, 
return to ^ the story which my unfortu- 
nate weakness brdke off; I trust. I 
t ahatt- be mofire collected during #ie re- 
. maiader of your recital.*' v 

t( I trust you will," answered he; 
" bjtit, fathe*,;Gall me, Lebpbld* or sqn ; 
thofce names ; fevrOt>r more of friendship . 
and less of ceremony," ... 

With si^ch conversation they returned 
•/to the <&ve, whe*e Ijecip^W r re&Utfi#d 
his story* /'*--■ 

* 

* * * : * * 






* I waited at *h* grate* uhtil the 
poiteress called the . lady Clarice, a 
woman apparently of the age of forty- 
five (for her veil was thrown back), and 
who&a whdle appearance at once in- 
spired me with respect and esteem/ 

D6 The 



9 ' 

• 

I 
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The friar groaned, but almost mo- 
mentarily recovered his emotion, and 
Leopold continued »: 

k In few words I related, my eitand, 
during which the lady viewed me with 
so scrutinizing and piercing attention, 
that > had I. been an impostor, Jancx 
.convinced my conscious facfc must have 
declared it. She next questioned me 
with extreme' minuteness, to all of 
ytfiich I replied *with truth, saving' ottly 
that I spared my father's character, 
respecting the letter to the countess j 
for though I hold it right to disclose 
aiiy : whole sorrows to joo* as itf my 
.soul's director, I did /not judge it np- 
cessairy in this case; though, ©a my 
own account, I ^cpuld. Hv^ ;laid my 
whole heart #pen to^herofe^pec^ba. , 

* I : presented the pa£fc# iiybifib, con- 
tained 



' . i 
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tained the confession, when glancing 
at the direction, she said, " these cha- 
raGters are indeed truly the good friar's, 
< I knew them from my youth, and will 
not foil to present your commission! to 
our Superior. ,1. know not if ever this 
writing may be called for,, but well I 
recollect enquiries have been made for 
friar John, but on what accouhf I am 
not acquainted." 

t * The lady then left me, and c6ntmued 
absent some time. On her return she 
said, " Young man, the lady Abbess 
prays you to receive her thanks, and 
requests ; that^ as you are a stranger, 

you will accept this small token as a 

» 

requital, for the trouble you have taken 
(presenting me a purse) : repose, your- 
self from, the fatigue you have under-, 
gone, then kt me see you again.; in 

the 
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the mean-time consider how we may- 
serve you." 

'Though I feU humiliated to receive 
payment for the service I had gendered, 
ye\ the manner in which it was pre- 
sented, joined with my poverty, obliged 
me to accept it. - ■ i V 

* I repaired to A place trf entertain- 
meiifc at about, a league from the con- 
vent, where in a few days I not oaky 

y 

recovered my farigtfe, but also, by the - 
assistance of the present I had received, 
made my appearance more respectably . 

* I had been -accustomed to an active 
iife, and therefore found my tkfte hang- 
heavy upon my hands, and resolved, 
when I should have once more seen 

' the lady Clarice, to prosecute my way 
* to the capkal, and offer my services to . m 
joirt tfee army. "This intention was, 
;, * , however, 
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however, frustrated; for on my again 
visiting St. Mary's, and seeing the sis- 
ter, she, yet more particularly questioned 
me than even at our first meeting, and 
when I was preparing to bid her fare- 
well, requested me to call upon her the 

* • % 

next day,' as she might theri, perhaps, . 
consider of something to make me 
defer my journey. 

* I obeyed this order with pleasure, 
and on the ensuing morning, when I 
appeared at the grate, she presented 
me a letter addressed to the baron De 
Hoffman, saying, " At the distance of a 
quarter of a league from hence dwells my 
nephew, take him this letter^ and when 
he has read it, return and let me know 
•what reception he gives you: his fa- 
ther is absent, -or I would have recom- 
mended you to hinL" ' My surprise at 

this 
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this kindness scarcely left me power to 
thank her ; to me it appeared* as if the 
hand of Heaven was in it, as notwith- 
standing my father had torn the friar's 
letter, and I censidered that advantage 
as entirely lost, that I should procure 
another, and though not to the same 
person, yet to one most nearly allied 
to her. I know not how I reached the 
castle of De Hoffman. My heart, beat 
high with expectancy, and my sanguine 
imagination gave way to the idea, that 
I should meet the favour of the baron, 
and by degrees raise myself from the 
obscurity in which I was born. 

On reaching the gates, and announ- 
cing that I brought a letter from the 
lady Clarice of St. Mary's, I was im- 
mediately shewn, into a hall, where I 
had not waited long, before a yputh. of a 

noble: 



V 
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noble appearance, arid apparently n6i 
older than myself, entered. I presesrtecl 
Ifty lettef, but he had scarcelyread.it, 
when he held otit his hand* saying, 

cc The wishes of my aunts, Clarice 
and 'Adelaide, are ever sacred to me, 
though in this instance I can claim no 
merit, as you carry in your countenance 
a recommendation which my heart can- 
not refuse." € J thanked this generous 
young n&bteman, * whose friendly man- 
ners appeared to banish the distance 
fortune had placed before us. He in- 
formed me, that he was left at Bremen 
for the convenience • of pursuing his 
studies, while his father was engaged in 
a law-suit, In a distant province, respect- 
ing some estates that appertained to his 
toother, the late countess. By this dis- 
course I learned that the lady to whom 

father 
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father John had : recommended me*wa$ 
dea^. T r .,. f .. 

. ' After passing two.jhoims with' tfrg 
baron, I returned to. the.convf a£; fo^fer 
fprm , the ladks of my success* and to 
offer my. thaoks; The Abbess Was $tiU 
indisposed, but the lady :d&rio$ waofcty 
wished me health and prosperity, a&4 
4e$*red Jh would, swatitoes; oall axi^iite 
form her of. iriy,£ttece£S. \ 

• -' Father, :I .shcarid foirt ^treary -ysou* 
were* I jto relate I all th^ friendship, najr 
brotherly kindness I received fromFerdi* 
nand De: Hoffman. - 1 accorupanieditint 
in.all his excursions; I studied with hira^ 
and, in iine, ;eriJQyedJ -through, his 
bounty, . all the* advantage&itihat .fortune 
could haye ,gi«en mt. Hfej$vas. parti- 
cularly employed in learning the. English 

language, a study I alsooentored on with 

%#• 

an 
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an alacrity, that enabled me io twelve 
months to speak it with the' facility you 
witness. - During the. whole of this per 
nod* the count remained absent, his 
business still detaining him, and being 
unwilling, his son should lose the im- 
.provement so necessary at his age, he 
4ebarred himself the satisfaction of his 
company, rather than br£^k upon his 
studies. 

: * During: this interval we frequently 
called at. St.- Mary'-s, where 'we werp 
, constantly received by the lady Clarice, 
:|he baron's aunt; the 1 abbess Adelaide 
seldom; appearing before strangers; or 
evenher o\yn family, unless upon very 
particular occasions. 

* A* length a messenger announced 
to the baron that he, might expect His 
father in a few <days.~ Impatient to 

testify 
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testify his duty arid embrace a parent, 
• Tex&m&W&'&tid myielf, attended by two 
domestics, left the 1 castle 'die ensuing 
day, in order to meet hirti. As- wfe 
>vere apprised of his route* we conti- 
nued our way until the third .evening, 
when we met him at a house of enter- 
tainment, where he had halted for tHfe 
night. ^Ferdinand's first duty paid* he 
hastened to me. " Leopold," said he, 
" My father wishes to see: you,' he is 
prepared to esteem you, to thank you 
for the attention you have paid his soil, 
and I trust, to give you more substan- 
tial proofs 6f his friendship tha*fr is in 
my power to bestow." 'I could only 
reply by pressing the hand which the 
noble youth presented to le&d me into 
the count's presence. 
o ; «■ On entering the Apartment, " My 

dear 
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dear father," said he, " as yet you can 
only love Leopold for my sake, but 
once known, you will Jcfve him for 
his own ; but as his merits would be ill 
related in his presence, I shall leave 
them to your own discernment." 

. * Warmly impressed with gratitude 
for ,all. the favours I fracj. recced from, 
the .generous Iferslinand, ; I advanced to- . 
wards 8 the Gp^;?>bi*t f few»g,OTe with : 
a fixture? of :jr aQg^i; fy»d, toortor, he. 
staitecl to*fe;W4rf^wmed £&&}-&.£« 
sjient^c^uy^ofmy pgpson. t > , ; ; v 

; <f rMy ^W fatfew> wj# you nQttfpeak: 
*\1&y -frp^t lI^e^oM,!' said,Fer4inandvv 

I - </,. TptfjflwBi ?"-r^cgwered thetwnt,i 
endeavouring! Jx> overcome the strange-! 

ness of his manner. 

«« To rLfiopold Stemheim," returnfed 

Ferdinand, 
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Ferdinand, my friend and constant 
companion during your absence." 

'* Leopold Stemheimi" ¥epeated x the ' 
count* apparently recollecting himself. 
« Leopold fenfttim ! . From whence 
comes he ?" 

& My dfear sir," answered Ferdi- 
nand, " I informed you of all respit- 
ing Mm before he appeared in your pre- 
sence, afcd I had hoped you would have 
receivfcdv him- a£ became hia merit." 
Theti turfiihg to me, hfe kdded ifl a low 
voice, " Leopold* may I presume so 
fai? tipoft y&ur friendship, as to entreat 
you* alfefcftee* Kty Father * is frequently 
thus: fatigue to-day has overpcfarered 
himi a shflrt rep^ee will" restore his 
usual calmness." ... 

* I instantly left the apartmerft, as 

you 
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^at^yrjudge Rat mwh pl^j\idiced irt 
the counts favour; aid bad remaittedf 
n^ar f wo hours ak>ne 5 before Ferdii&ncfc ' 
jofoed me, » : . 

" My good friend',*? sauT he, « J . 
will not apologise to you for the consti- 
tutional weakness of my father. TH^hk 

"r 

Ifeaven he is retired ' to Vest? tonfriGr* 
row you Wffi see him another in an." - : 

* Pa*iswe*$d, " That I had at first 
feared, that by some unknown* or uri«* 
fotefceeak Weat, -I Jbad^ incuifced the 
ceflfifs anger*' 

c Ferilinafcd similed^ at the surmise; 

How was that possible ?" said he: 

Two minutes before your etitrahce; 
in answer ttf What I said respecting 
my friendship for you, he replied,' that 
he , took your fortune upon himself.— 

* * » ♦ * 

Unhappily, he is subject to these 
strange attacks. My mother, during 

her 



r /r • . s 
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her life, was distressed at them beyond- 
measure; nay, I have beeri inclined 
to think, the uneasiness rthey caused 
her, injured her constitution, ami; has- 
tened her death/'' - - . . . " \ » 

€ The count's conduct thus explained^ 
inspired jne with commisseration, and 
we ,con versed <op the subject a cqngi* 
derkble time; when Ferdinand; added, 
€ f The 8K#t trifling causes will, some- 
times werpoWer faun* as dreams, fa- 
< 

mily por&aitsi tbpijprfcsen^e. pf th^se he; 

has not seen for a considerable time $ 

and what is; yefc,nft>re straage, I the pom- 
pany ,of, his.: nearest. r cpmjexiqhs fre- 

guentty ^ci^e^i?!^ . J , Uflifr . , r 7 : 

. Tlie^.^^L^sV^ s 9; k^ity* that 
Leop(dd,;pavLse4 ; when David reached 

him a wooden vessel that contained 

i 

some water, which haying drank, he 
prayed the youth to continue his story. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. IW 

!Tite Stranger's Story continued. 

< Ferdinand, the ensuing mom. 
ing, informed me, he found his father 
much restored; that he himself began a 
conversation respecting the strangeness* 
of his conduct the evening before $ in* 
quired' particularly after me, and finally 
requested, that I might again be pre- 
sented to him. 

* Though this information, in some 
measure, emboldened me, yet I en- 
tered the count's presence with senti- 
ments very different from what I ex- 
perienced the day before. The first 
time I had wished to esteem him for his ( 
. voir ii, " - e own 
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own sake, but now I felt that, if at 
all, it must be because he was the fa- 
ther of Ferdinand. He, however, re- 
ceived me witR kindness, and offered 
me his hand : but still to me it appear- 
ed to be an act of force, rather than 
inclination ; • for he evidently recoiled 
when I touched it, and even seemed to 
shudder \tith disgust at. the sound of 
my voice, 

*. The concern of Ferdinawl was 
visible in his looks, arid 1 should hive 
considered myself wanting, in friendship 
to him, to have appeared to notiae the i 
conduct of his father- . 

* We soon left the inn, and travelled 
the whole pf the day, and tiU the evea- 
ing wa$ far advanced; for the mQQB. 
l?eiag nearly at the full, riding was. 
more pleasant thaa during the heat 

Passing, 
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Patssiiigi through & thick forest, willing 

* 
to gite- the count and- his son* ah op- 
portunity of conversing together, and 
buried myself in* unpfeksant reflections, 
I .had fallen behind the rest of the 
party, when suddenly a * loud cry of 
halt, accompanied with much brutal 
language, shpokme from my reverie, and 
m^de me quicken my pace. The clash- 
ing of weapons* and the sight-of a formi- 
dfeble number of men mounted on mules, 
arid dra^ft : Up ,J fo oppose our passage ' 
speedily informed me of the business. 
Ferdinand, with the open bravery of- 
his- native*,, followed by four Servants, * 
had rushed ^poti ; them, p. step which- 
the wary villtfifcp turned to their advah- 
tage, by nearly encircling- them round, % 
white foui* *of itheir number attacked the 
count and our two remaining domestics. 
• > b 2 My 
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My appearance rendered the parties 
equal. I rushed before the count, 
whose weapon was struck down, and 
by the favour of Heaven was fortunate 
enough to shield him, and severely 
wound two of the assassins. As cow- 
ardice ever accompanies guilt, the. fail 
of their companions so completely inti- 
midated the remaining two, that they 
instantly turned from us and fled. 

* Ferdinand and his party had been 
equally successful, and the robbers com* 
pletely defeated took different ways, 
and eluded our vengeance in the thick 
recesses of the wood, leaving their 
wounded companions to our mercy. 

4 It was not deemed prudent by the 

count to waste any time in taking the 

" unhappy wretches who had fallen, and 

lay weltering in their blood, save only 
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one, whom we tied upon his mule; 
nor yet was it safe to pursue the runa- 
ways, who might be reinforced by 
numbers 5 therefore using our best 
spfced, in somewhat more thqtn an hour 
we reached the' house where it was pro- 
posed to lodge for the night. Here 
our prisoner had his wounds dressed : 
they consisted of some deep cuts, given, 
as he said, by my sword. On being 
questioned, he confessed their intention 
was to have robbed and slain the count 
and his whole party, whom they did 
not expect to find so strong, being in* 
formed of his having only four domes- 
tics with him j a piece of intelligence 
they had received from their compa^ 
mons at some distance. 
c The count and Ferdinand had for- 

* « 

tunately escaped unhurt, but our men 

£ 3 had 
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had received some trifling wounds, and I 
had also a small cut in the side from the 
sword of one of the robbers ; but elated 
with the approbation that Ferdinand 
expressed at my conduct, and gratified 
by the praises and thaflks bestowed 
upon me by the count, who did not 
scruple to call iht his *j>*eselrver> I 
scarcely bestowed a thought upon it, 
until Ferdinand suddenly starting back, 
exclaimed, ." Gracious Heaven I my 
dear Leopold, you r arfc wounded, your 
vest is bathed. in blood." 

c It Was in vain that I assured tbeqi 
it was scarcely skin deep. ; bbth *fte 
count and his. son insisted on its being 
examined, the latter* ift the Waf mth of 
the moment, even condescending to 
assist in dismbing me. My wound 
was a small thrust* which had grazed 

the 
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4&e rib, afcd* simply heeded binding up, 
to heal in* a few days ; strange to ref- 
late, the count no sooner saw it than 
he relapsed into one of those parox- 
ysms $o alarming to me the evening 
before,, for sinking into a seat, and 
trembling as if in the fit of an ague, 
ht eoBdakned* 1( Jt is verified-?— the hand 
<*£ God is in this,, and who shall with* 
stand it?"' 

* Ferdinand, though visibly alarmed 
for. his father, tied up my wound, then 
turned, to endeavour to alleviate*; the 
-agitation; under which he apparently 
.laboured; but his care was .unavailing, 
the count's disorder rather increased 
than diminished > and it was ten days 
before he was able, .to proceed on his 
jemrnfey. 

c In the mean time the robber wis 

e 4 delivered 
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delivered over to justice, but his com- 
panions, for he declared their retreat, 
aware of their danger, Bad fled. 

€ Warm as the count's behaviour to 
me had been the night we met thfe 
robbers, I was not once admitted into 
his presence during his confinement: 
he requesting to see no one but his 
son, and two of his domestics. At 
length we continued our route and 
reached the castle of De Hoffman. 
The count's coolness by degrees de- 
creased, and he would frequently talk 
to me a considerable time j but al- 
.ways respecting my future intentions* 
the situation of my parents, and the 
education and employments of my in- 
fancy ; all of which I replied to, as far 
as in my power, with truth and can^ 
xlour. 

* After 
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t 
\ 

* After a residence of two months at 
Bremen, the count one day informed 
his ion, that he should again leave him 
Jfor^a short time, as he had some busi? 
ness to transact in Italy that, could no 
longer be delayed. Ferdinand,, with 
duty and affection,, tendered hisservice* 
either to take: it upon; himself,, or to 
accompany his father, but he declined 
both, and with four domestics soon 
after set out on his journey. 

*■ Four months of almost uninter- 
rupted happiness succeeded. I loved 
Ferdinand, as a brother, and he truly 
returned my affection. This satisfac- 
tion was, however, too great to be last- 
ing, and the count's return put it to 
flight. Those strange paroxysms,, that 
used to .give us so much uneasiness, 
had nowgiven way to a gloomy and fixed 

b 5 discontent 
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discontent with eH *r6und htm* Fer- 
dinand and ifcyseif particularly appeared 
to ftfett his dispte&ware, and I could ?irt> 
lofrget refrain expressing to Jmy friend^ 
th&t I wafc convinced that I mast by 
fcorae means have incanfcd the? oount'fe 
• afttger, and thefefote thdna^ht it -b^tti^r 
i should retire from hii; family > as that 
might be One frieaxft cf lessening his 
disgust. 

* Ferdinand^ reply was dictated fey 
the most pure affection and friendship : 
he confessed his father's conduct too 
glaring to be overlooked, but entreated 
me to take no step hastily. : 

" I will t*>-nigfot 5 " said hfc, ^ go td 
St. Mdry's, and consult my auats* Cla* 
ykfc and Adelaide ; their adviee will he 
dictated by candour andpfiKtencfc, and 
that shall determine us* But of this* 
.*•* — Leopold, 
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Leopold, be assured, that however high 
fortune may place me, and howsoever 
low she m*f ca& $iee, I WlH through; 
ev*¥y vicissitude consider thee as my 
brother. Sfr may Heaven prosper me 
ad I ratify this promise." 

' T^e same ^vtening Ftfrdftiatid wefit 
to JSt. Mary's.:. He was absent much, 
kkiger than in his usual visits, and on his 
return tofohtoed me, " that he had" laid 
all <mt vexations before his beloved re- 
latives, >and that they, in consequence, 
had expressed a desire that I would 
oblige .them y : by taking a voyage to ' . 
England on some business of import- - 
ance, and' which," said he, " youi 
will be informed of to-niorrow night, , 
when, they have appointed me to bring 
you with me. The commission," added" '. 
he> . * I am not yet intrusted with, but, 
* E.6 I believe, , 
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I believe, from some observations I have 
made, that it respects a beautiful young 
girl, who accompanied my aunts during 

the latter part of our conversation, and 

•» 

who, they informed me, is the daughter 
of an English lord, named Fitzwalter, 
an old and respected friend of our 
family." 

€ Though grieved to leave Ferdinand*, 
yet I could not but wish to convince 
the lady Clarice, by my fidelity in exe- 
cuting what she might intrust to me, 
that I was worthy of the recommenda- 
tion she had before honoured me with, 

* On the ensuing evening, at the hour 
of nine, we left the castle, and hastenf d 
to St* Mary's, Ferdinand was ever re- 
ceiv'ed there with less ceremony than, 
any one else, from his consanguinity to. 
the Abbess and the lady Clarice, both of 



J 
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whom were warmly attached to him, a* 
they had before been to his mother. 

c The porteress,. on their ringing at 
the gate,, informed us* that the Abbess 
and the lady Clarice were ia the chapel* 

• 

where, if we pleased,, we might join* 
them* 

c Ferdinand led the way. The even*- 
ing was dark^and a. single lamp, burnr 
ing before the image of the Virgin, en? 
lightened the chapel ^ 

" Is it you,. Ferdinand? 4 ' said' a voice > 
which I. recognized for that of the ladjf 
Clarice*. 

« h is, madam," replied Ferdinand* 
" accompanied by Leopold^ who wil*. 
lingly undertakes whatever you shall 
appoint, and which I will vouch with 
my life he executes faithfully." 

u We doubt it not, nor shall he find 

us 
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t» ungrateftiL Come forward young 
man/* Addressing me : then turning to 
&e..kdy A»e5akie, she added m a low 
voice, *« 1fdu aVe^-epared, suditbiftgg •- 
one common." " 

* At these VOrbr^s we drew nean The. 
Abbess stood immediately withia ; the . 
teamsaFithe,tei»p , $ Iter veil? foras thrown j 
back, cftnd she leaned apparently for 
support on the* arm of her sister.^— Oh ! 
father, never before <Ud jny eyes behold . 
do angelic a. female form; . though <be-v 
yond the bloom of youth, even the dr^ss 
of her order had not power to lessen * 
these charms, that in. my eyes appeared i 
to raise her above mortality. . L nei- - 
ther spoke nor moved $ jny whole being ; 
appeared lost in admiration and won* - 

der 

■■'*' Yottth/ ' interrupted Austin has- - 

tily, 



tUy, the Wulh of angec -tittging We b** 
fore palid cheek, « keep, to yourmlfr" 
tiftn : y<fru' acted ?ihfiify,te gfae w*y to 
improper. ideas cia ao v&qaed! a Ijflace." . • 
€ Father/ «tarncd Leopold, with 
dioue inagbtkieds thai he had :befoft 
sheiirt)>. •' fpdki are yet to team my char 
teeter. I rijteak as I feit ; when -ebamfe 
hringles with my thoughts, J thafttouf 
doubtedly endeavour to conceal them* 
The fecfy , Adelaide is -nbt -formed to 
create loose desires*. Had you seeii 
her, you wtHild have felt the truth of 
what I assert; for dark indeed must 
that heart t>e, that could regard her 
with less reverence than that With 
which she inspired me.* 

The friar sighed Hte&Vily, tears 
streamed from his eyes. - «* Pardon me, 
my son," said he calmly, «< at your age* 

prone 
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prone myself to error, I unjustly judged 
you the same." 

Leopold: respectfully raised the friar's 
hand to. his lips, then continued. 
- * I call Heaven-; to witness, father, 
that I regarded the lady Adelaide with 
an admiration as pure, as J should have 
felt for a eelestiarbeing, suddenly placed 
before irae, and with equal reverence I 
could have fallen at her feet; Her form 
was grace ahdcmingtedrdignityj though,, 
like a- flower nipped by an untimely 
frost, it appeared, bent, rather by sor*- 
row than time.! 

The father pulled his cowl lower oh 
Kis, brows, but was unnoticed by Leo*-, 
pold, who continued. 

'■ Her faeeir-but I cannot particu- 
larize it, father. It was such a face as 
a good painter would; have given; to a 

spirit 
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spirit of peace, sent to speak consola- 
tion to weak and suffering mortality * 
for her eyes at once expressed inno- 
cence, affection, resignation, and hope. 
" Gentle youth," at length said the 
lady Adelaide, " recommended by my 
nephew Ferdinand, and not less so by 
your own appearance, I wish you to 
seek out a respectable and holy friar 9 
named Austin, to present him a letter 
from me, and also to inform him, that 
the dying confession of the lady Blanch 
Fitzwalter is now in my ' possession' 
and shall be forth-coming when necesi 
saiy. Say also to him, that I honoured 
and loved the lady, whose character I 
understand is so falsely stigmatized, and 
will willingly take upon myself the care 
of her daughter Margaret, until such 
time as her claim shall be allowed ; or 

in 
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in' case priwer should overcome righ^ 
durih£myltfe3 

* At. that moment we were joined by 
the yoting and beautiful girl that Fer* 
dinand had seen the evening before. 
On the Abbess introducing me tb her,. 
as the person meant to: go to Eoglind^. 
mth the familiarity of an old acquaint* 
tace, and . the innocence of a sister,, 
she laid her hand on my arm* and caw 
tiously and particularly gave me ywt 
address. " Tell the good man/' sai& 
she, " that Isabel has not forgotten 
lrifn, and that, in aU her travels, she 
has *ne^no .society xo detox to fter^ as -that 
Which occasionally Assembled- in hi** 
cell, until she knew these, ladies.. Say 
also, Should you, see ttie respectable? 
Dame Alice, that L trust once mart to, 
feel the pressor* of ier, -maternal aims; . 

Say> 
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Say to my sister, my beloved Marga- 
ret, that three .of our uneasy years* are 

a 

past, and I look forward to meet her in 

happier days. Look yonder," . sa^d 

she, pointing to a plain white marble 
monument in the choir, " in that grave 
sleeps her mother. Tell Mf*rgat$J; fy§t 
there I kneel, and tall upon the sainted 
.spirit to rpcord an$ witness at once* my 
<ruth to her, and my venetatidn for 
B' paudK-la^iQafrted . father's memory}" 
* After sotne discourse, during which the 
Abbess coitfrnJuxied me to secresy, she 
gave me the letter I presented to you, as 
did alsb: the youthful Iddy Isabel ont for 
her sister, and dne for dame Alice, and 
all wishing me success, they. left the 
chapeL » '...'* 

' I know riot how to explain what J 

rfblt at that -moment, ! I. copld almost 

• .: have* 
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have clasped the garment of the Supe- 
rior, and stood gazing after her as long 
as the beams of the lamp would per- 
mit. 

" Is she not bewitchingly lovely?** 
said Ferdinand, " never did my eyes 
behold a form, in which frankness and 
innocence were so happily blended." 

" She is, indeed, all you say," re- 
plied I, « and more than language can 
' express. I glory to be employed by 
her, not only in this trifle, but would 
willingly devote my whole life to her 



service." 



(C 



You are hapjiy, Leopold/* aa- 
swered Ferdinand* " to be able te> 
oblige her j for me, tied down by p*» 
ternal duty, it is impossible* but I can- 
didly confess I envy you." 
a Envy me ! do you not enjoy her 

* affection* 



Ofc, THE NUN'S STORY. 93 

affection, the liberty of seeing her daily, 
of obliging her, of testifying your love 
and duty? Indeed, my dear friend, to 
use your own words, I v envy you.— 
Rank and fortune never yet interested 
me sufficiently to make me anxious to 
possess them ; but to call suph a woman 
relation, methinks, had I empires I 
would give thenu" 

Is it possible," said ~ Ferdinand, 
that you can have been speaking of 
my aunt Adelaide ? I protest, if so, I 
was deceived, I thought you alluded to 
the youthful Isabel." 

" Nothing further from my thoughts. 
The lady Isabel is indeed lovely, yet 
she inspires no emotion in my bosom* . 
but such as are the ordinary conse- 
quences of youth and innocence ; but ' 
for the lady Abbess* my sentiments are . 

gyeat& 



U 
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greatly different, though as < Chaste ^as 
those I feel, for the original of th#* 'pic- 
tures* pointing to one of the. Kdly 
Virgfe near the' altar; '•••; " ' 

f Ferdinaml shook-me heart&^fey the 
hand. u Leopold," said he, ** I be- 
3ieve yoti are well assured that your hap- 
piness h dfea* to me; but to confess a 

.» • • 

truth, I feel more interested for that 

lovely girl, than : I am even willing to 
allow to myself, t never saw her before 
yestftf f -eventng,' ; irid yet^she furnished 
contemplation f& the whole night. I 

* 

-love you as a brother, and could be* 
content to \share wiftv you . aH the ad- 
vantages of wealth, yet*I could not en- 
<kire to consider you as a rival; for 
though fortune has done- little for you, 
ncture has done enough to make me 

fear you." 

« I Could 



* - «. 
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, c I could not suppress a smile pfc.Fejrn 
dinand's discourse " I have indeed 
heard,' ' said I, "that the passion of 
love readers, mpn; blinjl, but Ui\ this 
moment: I h§d jao idea, to how grp^t a 

degree. If yoji attempt to gain thp, 

heart of this fair English woman,~^may 
you be successful,:— ?may she de^ervA 
the preference ypu give her, and' vtwpi 
every one concur in wishing yoyr hap» 
piness as warmly as myself/' 

* We 'conversed little more or* the 
subject ; for Ferdinand ch^gfd it^ to 
inform, me thjtt tlye evening, bp foi£ tfye 
Abbess had imgowered hip^. to furnish 
me with ample mean? to take my uir 
tended journey; Ferdinand and myself 
then agreed to acquaint his father, that 
I should be absent for some time on bu- 
siiness in England ; but the ladies Cla- 
rice 
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rice and Adelaide having requested se- 
crecy as to the motive, it was resolved 
strictly to fulfil their wishes^ 

* The count was alone on our return, 
and on being admitted into his pre- 
sence, after thanking him for all the fa- 
vours I had received from his house, I 
proceeded to inform" him, that I pro- 
posed leaving him on the ensuing day. 
I shall now doubtless surprise you, fa- 
ther. Instead of the satisfaction I had 
flattered myself the count would expe- 
rience at this intelligence, his rage 
knew no bounds. He called me an 
ungrateful runaway, and forbad me, oh 
any account to presume to leave the 
castle, under pain of his severest dis- 
pleasure; a command with which he 
left us. Neither Ferdinand nor myself 
answered to his discourse, so greatly 

had 
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* 

Had it surprised us. My generous friend 
yras vexed and grieved beyond thid 
power of speech ; his face was flushed 
with anger, and his whole frame visibly 
agitated. My silence arose from an- 
other motive -; my temper is natiirally 
warm and impatient, and I feared to 
give my thoughts Vent in words, lest 
I should not only forget the obligation* 
1 owed the count, but wound his son, 
whom I esteemed as a brother. " 

" Leopold/' at Ietigth said Ferdi* 
nand, u I lore n*y father; he is the 
author of my life, a&d should he* require 

T 

it, t would sacrifice it at his cbfnftiaftd: 

> 

but my honour, my perseverance, ancl 
constancy in rights T received from a 
yet higher P\iwef, ahd to that Powcrl 
am accountable for them. I'know m^ 
father's tern-pel 1 well; he has' to-night . 
vo*l. ii, F commanded, 
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commanded, and I have no doubt will 
use means to prevent your undertaking 
the promised journey, though from 
what cause I know not ■ " 

" By Heaven," exclaimed I, inter- 
rupting him, " he shall then piefce 
through my heart, for nothing but death 
shall prevent my executing the com- 
mission entrusted to me." 

" Leopold," answered Ferdinand, 
u I would willingly, if possible, act 
uprightly, without giving offence to my 
father; yet be assured, I will not tamely 
See you insulted. At early day I will 
hasten to procure the sums the lady 
Adelaide has intrusted me to receive for 
your use, and you shall depart, as 
speedily as you think fit, in spite of all 
opposition." 

' £t that moment a domestic en- 

tered, 
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tered, to inform Ferdinand that the 
count desired our presence in the hall ; 
we immediately obeyed the summons. 
He had, in some measure, overcome 
the first burst of passion, or rather it 
had given way to the more hateful vice 
of dissimulation. 

" I have been too warm," said he, 
as we entered, " let it be forgotten, 
Leopold; you will oblige me by de- 
clining your intended journey, I have 
other views for you, views that may 
raise you to honour and independence." 

€ The count's conduct had long 
ceased to astonish me -, but resolved to 
persevere in my intention of visiting 
England, I replied, that however sen- 
sible of his generosity, I had firmly de*. 
termined to take my journey, 

€ This reply again threw him off hi i 

* 

f 2 guard, 
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guard> and rag€ wa6 once more predo- 

» 

minant. He loaded me with invec- 
tfves, and concluded by saying, that 
he should take effectual means to jfre- 
rent my leaving the castle, until he de- 
livered me safe into, the hands of my 

father. Ferdinand till now had re- 

« 

mained silent ; but as the count ceased, 
preventing my. reply, he said, 

** Pardon me, my lord, but your con- 
duct appears so contradictory, that ifc 
forces even your son to remark it. A 
short hour since Leopold was an un- 
grateful wretch and a runaway, toge- 
therewith many other appellations that 
I cannot conceive he deserves. A few 
moments since you forgot all these 
misdeeds, when you offered your in- 
terest to raise him to honour and inde- 
pendence : that proposal declined, again 

he 
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» 

fee, becomes vile and unworthy^ Surely, 
surely, my lord, such behaviour is incom- 
prehensible, and, suffer me to add, more 
derogatory to yourself, than to the youth 
thus insulted/' 

" Retire to your chamber, boy," re- 
plied the count, \ c when I require you) 1 
opinion, give it ; till then let obedience 
close your, lips*" 

" My lord," answered Ferdinand, 
"be yourself the wittiess, if ever, i« 
the mimttfest point, t have hitherto for*- 
gotten what is due to you as & parent V 
but when yen forget what is du6 to 
thip-iyot*th, who can in ho wise havfe 
given yhn offenge, excuse me if I wish 
you to take a moment for reflexion." 

'* Again I command you to retire," 
replied the count, • C€ and remember I 

F 3 , bid 
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bid yon beware, lest your folly become 
your punishment." . 

" Rather let me incur the odium of 
folly," interrupted Ferdinand passion- 
ately, " than that of dishonour or vies. 
What right have you, my lord, or any 
one, to prescribe the path a free man is 
to walk, much more to detain him ? 
If he hal injured any person, let that 
man stand forth, and my life to his-, 
JLeopold shall acquit himself, in a man- 
ner that becomes his jown honour and 
my friendship." J 

" Provoke me not," said the count, 
lest I dishonour thee before my vassals, 
by making them drag thee, irom my 
presence." 

" Dishonour not yourself by such a 
command," replied Ferdinand with 

« 

equal v 
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equal heat, " for, by my soul, the first 
of your domestics that offers me insult, 
receives my dagger's point in his heart. 

* * * 

—Nay, nay, my lord, strike me if you 

please," — for the count advanced to- 

wards him — " from you I will bear it 

as becomes a son, but beware how you 

involve the unhappy men who call you 

master." ' 

» 

. * I cannot describe, father, continued 
Leopold, what this contention between 
the count and Ferdinand made me 
suffer. I well knew they loved each 
other, and was grieved, even to my 
heart, to be the cause' of discord. 

" Cease," said I, rushing before 
Ferdinand, , " let me not, I conjure you, 
be an object of dissention between a 
father and son. Suffer me to depart, 
my lord. I know, not why, but my 

f4 presence 
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presence has ever, been hateful and re- 

« 

pugnant to you: with my good will 
never more shall it ye* you." 

* 

" Hateful and repugnaj&t it may be," 
returned the count haughtily^ " but toQ 
insignificant to yex me." » 

" However insignificant, my >lqrd," 
I replied, " you surqly give jne conse- 
quence, when you condescend ^o be-» 
came my gaoler. If I have committed 
uny crime, declare it ; I am ready ^fr 
answe* it according to the laws of my 
country. If you cannot accuse me. of 
any, by what right do y#u arraign ;£ 
power over me ?" 

" By a right I shall not trouble my- 
self , to explain — by a claim given me 
by your father i'/* 

* My father !" exclaimed I with 
astonishment, and an emotion .1 could 

not 
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not repress: " alas, T never experi- 

m 

enced the affection of a father." 

' The reflection that I owed this new 
rexation, in all probability, to my fa- 
ther's cruelty, overpowered me; but 
easting my eyes towards the count, aH 
selfish thoughts at once vanished : one' 
of his accustomed paroxysms had seiaed 
hirri, and had not both Ferdinand and 
myself supported him, he must Jiave. 

fellen.' 
**- 
€t Merciful Heaven, pardon me \ n 

said the virtuous youth, " for speaking sc* 

harshly as I have done. 'My father; Ian* 

juow convinced, is-not-masteT of him-? 

8£lfy these incomprehensible humours 

* 

are the effect of a disordered imagina* 

tion. Dear Leopold* . call help, the. fit 

• • ■ 
fe^ncommonly strong^' 

* I obeyed^ and the domestic adml- 

f5 . nistering 
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nistering strong waters, the count be- 
gan to revive, when seizing the oppor-r 
tunity of the general confusion, I left 
the h:.ll, and hastening to my chamber, 
made up a packet of linen, and. leaving 
a few lines for Ferdinand, with a small 
sum I had in my purse, I resolved to 
depart on my intended journey. I found 
no difficulty in accomplishing this plan, 
as the count's- illness employed all, and 
no orders had been issued to detain 
me -, therefore with a heart sad only at 
leaving Ferdinand, I quitted the castle 

♦ 

pf De Hoffman. 

* As I had no doubt but the count* 
when his senses returned, would cause 
me to be sought after, I avoided the 
town of Bremen and the direct road, 
and using my best speed during the 
night, reached a village at the distance 

of 
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of six leagues early in the morning, 
from whence I continued my way to 
Embden ; there I fortunately found a 
vessel ready* to sail for Yarmouth, and 
embarking, I arrived in England near 
three weeks since, which period has 
been employed in reaching your dwd 
ling, father/ 



• \ 
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chap; V. 



• / 



** IVJy gentle guest," said the friar^ 
3$ the youth paused, " yqur>st0ry has. 
at once interested pi}4 -surprised me.. 
The unfortunate infirmity of the count 
De Hoffman I sincerely lament. I well 
knew him sotne years since, a brave 
and virtuous young man ; but severe 
family misfortunes, that I know he has to 
combat with, have undoubtedly weak- 

■ ■ 

ened his intellects. I rejoice to learn, 
that Ferdinand promises to do honour 
to the rank he will hold in society. 
For the ladies Adelaide and Clarice, 
ever united in the bands of affection, 
I give thanks to Hearten that they, enjby 
that' peace which virtue alone can be- 



. stow. 
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stow. Long, long may it continue ; 
riiay no fell assassin break on their 

tranquillity* but full of days, and ripe 

* * 

for heaven, may their passage fronv 
time to eternity be as gentle as their 
Jives have been innocent." 

The friar's voice, as 'he concluded* 
was interrupted by his emotion;* but 
speedily recovering, he with firfhness; 
continued': 

» • 

' " For you, Tjebpoftl, your journey 

a • - 

hither Hfes been long and- wearisome,, 
but it was undertaken in a cause which 
renders labour pleasant, in- the cause of 
an» oppressed and virtuous orphan, and-' 

* * 

when Heaven delegates men for-er-* 
fands such as these, it surely testifies, 
that they are appointed for more than 
comfhon purposes. * Mark my words, 
'my son, and let them emulate you, to . 

merit * , x 
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merit the particular favours, with which 
Providence * appears to have distia- 

_ « 

guished you. Born a peasant^ a yirtuous 
and learned man by education first 
raised you above the meanness of your 
birth, and by his dying request, stamped 
an opinion of your integrity, that will 
render you respectable to all good 
men. Your father's unkindness, how- 
ever it must ever wound you as a son> 

« 

you should endeavour to bear with pa-, 
tience and fortitude, and consider it 
only as one mean which your great 
Creator employs,, to perfect his own 
wise purposes- Your residence in Ger- 
many with Ferdinand De Hoffman has,, 
in great measure, completed your edu- 
cation, and your are now chosen as the 
instrument that brings us intelligence of 
what we have long sought after in vain,, 

the 
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the attestation of the lady Blanch Fitz- 
walter ; and of this be assured, that 
should I enjoy tfce satisfaction of seeing 
the beloved child of my dearest friend 
established in the estate and house of 
her father, she shall not want a remem- 
brancer of your merits." 

fC I am already overpaid,* ' answered 
Leopold : " to oblige the abbess Ade- 
laide, to deserve your approbation, ^nd 
to serve the lady Margaret, is a suffi- 
cient recompence. Employ me fa- 
ther, prove me to the quick ; I long to 
enjoy your friendship and affection, and 
would wish to earn the distinction*" 

" You have earned and possess it," 
replied Austin. — " I am subject to fits 
of petulance, as you have already expe- 
rienced, but bear with me, my son; 

lam 
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I am sick with many sorrows, and the 
barbed arrow of sin rankles in my heart $ 
to prove my trust in you, I shall entreat 
you to take a journey from hence to the 
town of* Berwick, to inform the good 
Franciscans there, that I have at length 
obtained intelligenceof the ladyBlanch'$. 
confession. They merit this attention 
from us, as they are sincere in their good 
wishes to Margaret, and ever promised, 
m case of my death, to bring forward 
all the proof that we possessed -of lieu 

* - 

legitimacy. The distance to 'Berwick* 
from hence is little more than fifteen 
miles, and when your spirits are _ re- 
cruited by rest, you will oblige me by 
going thither." 

" I am ready whenever you please, 
fether : I am young and strong, and . 

9 feeL 
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feel no fatigue. To you I will entrust 
the lady Isabel's letters, and depart 
immediately." 

" Not so," returned the father, "some 
4^ys hence will be time enough. Be- 
-fore you return to Germany, we will, 
by- some means, raise a small sum, to 
render your journey back less weari* 
some than it was hither." 

cc ^ very small sum will suffice," 
replied Leopold.. cc I experience now* 
the convenience of being bred abste~ 
ihlously." 

« 

• The remainder of the day was passed 
in arrangements foi; thfc future, and, as 
on the night befpre, the youth laid 
himself down to rest on some rushes 
in the friar's cell. * 

mtt «|a ' tit »fo »M+ 

<% *fr V *F *H. *& 

As Margaret had not been at the * 
* cave 
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cave the preceding day/ she was firmly- 
expected on the second evening ; but 
the expectation was vain, and the close 
of day arrived, without Austin's being 
gratified by sharing the communication 
he had received. He would immedi- 
atelyhave hastened to the castle?, but 
that he wished to avoid awaking fresh 
suspicions in the mind of De Launcy ; 

* ■ • 

but he commissioned David to make 
inquiries among the domestics 1 : the re- 
sult of these were, that both Margaret 
and Alice were well, but that they 
kept their apartments more than usual. 

This information, in some measure, 
quieted his fears, and he resolved to 
'wait patiently another day 5 but Leo- 
paid being anxious to bear the friar's 
message to " the Franciscans, it was re* 

salved 
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solved he should depart on the ensuing 
morning. 

At early dawn Leopold was ready 
for his journey. The father and David 
resolved to accompany him to the great 
road, and as there was a nearer way 
across the hills, took that path. Re- 
storing Margaret to the honours and 
fortune due to her was the subject of 
their discourse. " Though I am blessed 
/with excellent health," said David, 
} € yet I have lived till the age of man 
.is said to be labour and -sorrow, and 
could I once see my beloved young 
.mistress enjoying the rights attached 
r to her birth, methinks I could die. in 
peace. " 

u And I- also, my good David," re- 
plied the friar, " should be happy tp 

retire 
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retire to my convent, and endeavour to 
forget all worldly things : bat never 
will I abandon the* cave white Mar- 
garet is in a doubtfkl state. Though 
weak, I am not quite powerless, and in 
fc just and virtuous cause the most in- 
significant being can boast a Supporter* 
before whom vice flies appalled/' 

€b Father," replied Leopold,. " in this 
case yours is the head to direct; let 
my arm, where it may, I conjtare you^ 
be the arm to execute. My heart pantfe 
for some opportunity to distinguish my- 
self. Graced with neither birth nor 
honours, deeds alone can give me fame. 
Though unknown to the lady Margaret, 
like yourselves, I devote myself td her 
Service. Hters is a cause which eVery 
•honest mind must espouse y a cause, in 

which 
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which I can neither feel danger nor 
fatigue : and so prosper me, Heaven ! 
as my actions justify my words."' 

As Leopold spoke, at a short: dis- 
tance from them a kite, bearing a bird 

in his talons, rose from the side of thei 

» 

mountains, and was in the act of taking 
his flight, when Leopold hastily stooped, 
and snatching up a stone, threw it with 
such well-directed skill, that he struck. 
the destroyer, who letting fall his prey, 
sought his own safety in flight. cc I 
have failed of my intent,' ' said Leopold, 
"the devourer has escaped, and the 
blow was too late given to save the. 
victim/' As he spoken he leaped ove$ 
the defile that separated them from 
where the bird had fallen, and picking* 
it up brought it to his companions.— ? 
" It is a young dove*, father," said-he* 

pre- 



y 
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presenting it to Austin, " it is not yet 
dead, but sorely scared, and no doubt 
wounded with the claws of the kite." 

* Prophetic be the omen," said the 
friar, receiving the bird and putting it 
in his bosom. cc I know not why, 
Leopold, but my heart beats with in-: 
creased hope since I have seen you ; 
like the good fatljex John, I think our 
meeting was for no ordinary purpose." 

Thus conversing they continued their 
way, until they reached the descent of 
the mountain which led to the direct 
road ; where Leopold, shaking David 
heartily by the handy and receiving the 
ilessing of the friar, 'bade them adieu. 
Seated on the grass, Austin and David 
followed the youth with their eyes 
while he continued in -sight — " Now 
the Holy Virgin attend and guide thy 

steps 
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steps wherever thou goe$t," exclaimed 
David, &s Leopold, turning an angle,, 
was lost to their sight — cc In my long 
journey through life I have met with 
but few hearts like thine." — As David 
ceased speaking, he turned his eyes on. 
the friar, whose head was sunk on his 
breast, which heaved with sighs almost 
to Suffocation. 

cc My dear, my honoured master/ 
said David, ^restrain, I conjure you, 
those painful feelings. Remember only 
the noble., the generous purpose that 
now calls upon you." 

: " I do remember it, David, — but I 

« 

also remember j' ■ ' ' 

" Pardon me," replied David, inter- 
rupting him, fearing he should relapse 
into one of those agonies of grief to 
which he was sometimes subject — " the 

reason 



120 st. Margaret's cave: 

reason of mami& bounded, he sees only 
the. present, and deems it evil^ because 
his narrpw comprehension can under- 
stand no further; whereas, . could his 
contracted sight extend, he would view 1 
himself but as one atom, suffered to act 
jfcr the universal good of the whole/ * 
Austin sighed heavily* and both rising, 
they retook their way to the cave. The 
friar's first care was the dove, which 
taking cautiously from his bosom, he 
examined what injury it had received 4 
It was slightly wounded in the wmgi 
therefore ■ confining it in the inner re-* 
£e$s of 4he cave, he resolved to keep it r 
till it could secure itself by fliglit from 
farther danger. . ' 

Near sunset' the father, whd had 
anxiously expected- Margaret the two 
preceding days, had the satisfaction -to 

. see-. 
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see her, accompanied by Alice, crossing 
the, space between the wood and his 
cell. 

u Thrice welcome, my friends," cried 
he, as he hastened to nieet them, " had 
ye known the news that waits ye, ye 
had not tarried so long." 

" Unwilling we have tarried, father," 
answered Margaret ; " ours has been a 
neglect of necessity, not of choice. That: 
presuming young man > DeLauncy, has; 
been my shadow, and every attempt we-. 
have made to leave the castle till, to-, 
night, I have found him by my side." 

" He appears indeed inclined to 
watch us," Said Alice, " and, no doubt, 
will follow . our steps, if he finds we • 
* have avoided him. That may, how-' 
ever, escape his knowledge,, for we. 
came by the private path from the* 
. vol. ii. v g north 
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north tower, and as we could not be 
seen from any of the windows of the 
great apartments, he may think us in 
our chamber." 

€€ Tis Well to be cautious/ 1 returned 
Austin 3 " I trust, Margaret, we shall 
see the time, when the dastard listener' 
shall be expelled those walls which his 
actions disgrace.— At present I have 
r&ore worthy business for your ear $ but 
Ut us Withdraw into the interior of my 
cfcfr; I believe all secure, but pru- 
dence is requisite." 

Margaret and Alice followed the 
father till he considered them safe from 
surprise y he then related the business 
of Leopold, shewed them the letter 
from the abbess Adelaide, and produced 
those from Isabel to Alice and Mar- 
garet. Margaret first read aloud. the 

letter 
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letter : frafa the Abbess, As she eoh* 
eluded, Alice, exclaimed, 

" A blessing on that dear child, 
Isabel ; the attachments of her youth 
appear to strengthen, instead of de- 
creasing by absence " 

" And the generous kdy Adelaide/ ' 
interrupted Margaret, « how kind, how 
^considerate* how happy is our Isabel 
under her ttup* Perhaps §he knew mjf 
fiieth^r, and that makes her thiis kindly 
extend her friendship to me." 

" •; We will make our observations 
hereafter," said Alice, u for the ptesent 
read Isabel's? letter.' ' 
, ' Margdrefc prepared to obey, . first 
returning the abbess Adelaide's letter 
to the . frian She observed he put it 
into his hobom, and as he received it 
.•i . t c 2 a burn- 
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a burning tear dropped upon ' her hand, 
•—She then read Isabel's -letter ; : ' 



• 



" My beloved SisfeVy *". < 
■ " With what pleasure do I embrace 

. this opportunity of assuring you, that 
the desire nearest my heaft is once more 
to enjoy the company of the frientfe of 
my childhood. The good Austin, who 
I consider the representative of my 
father ; the pious clame Alice, whom I 
love as a mother; and yourself, -nty 
true, my acknowledged elder sister:' 

" The' lady abbess has 1 inf6r<med jne, 
she has sent an invitation foryoii ta 

v take up your residence with her. ' Oh, 
Margaret! how will "you. love that 
charming woman, and also her sister 
Clarice ; I have not a thought but 

what 
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what I could disclose to them. Uncer- 
tain and uneasy respecting you, for I 
never hear more from the lady De 
JLauncy than that you are alive, I laid my 
griefs before them, related all my sor- 
rows, and the cloud that hung over 
.you. Both ladies entered . into your 
causfc. with a warmth which astonished 
me, ' more particularly the lady Ade- 
laide, who appears entirely abstracted 
from worldly things ; and "as for many 
months she had beeii in possession of 
the paper sent by friar John, on hearing 
of your situation, she resolved to write 
to Austin, as the most secure means of 
reaching you. 

" For myself, I have known little 
pleasure since we sfepafeted, until ^1 
came to this house, which my mother 
.suffered me to do with a daughter of 

g3 ' the 
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the count De Ranstade's, while she 
accompanied the lord De Launcy on 
the king's business to different states. 
That nobleman does not improve upon 
a nearer acquaintance. Dame Alice, 
I know* would chide me, but I believe 
my mother thinks as I do y she, how- 
ever enjoys the life she prefers. < Rank, 
precedence, pomp, and shew, with her 
replace the calm of domestic affection, 
and satisfied am I to see she is appa- 
rently content. To me lord De Launcy 
puts oh the semblance of regard, but 
it sits upon him like a loose garment, 
ready to be put off at pleasure. He is 
a courtier, you know, Margaret ; and 
courtiers, and such people as our friends, 
have different feelings, and indeed are 
different beings. , Notwithstanding I 
^speak thus lightly, assure the father and 
* - ' •' dame 
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dame Alice, that I have not so far for- 
gotten their lessons, as to be wanting 
in respect to my mother's husband, 
though I have sometimes been obliged 
to remind him I was lord Fitzwalter's 
daughter. On one of those occasions the 
baron had forgotten himself so highly, 
as to speak in unbecoming terms to my 
mother before me, respecting the ex- 
penditure of certain sums. S&e replied, 
ill what I conceived evasive ternjs: 
pardon me if I thought h§r aoswer ab- 
ject, and therefore in reply to somfe- 
thipg lord De Launcy. asked, mention- 
ing my mother as if by accident, I 
called her the baroness Fitzwalter. Tbe 
name operated as a charm ; it gave ray 
mother back all her consequence, and 
I could see made the lord De Launcy 
feel, I was not a proper person to be 

g 4 present 
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at their disputes, for fixing his great 
black eyes upon me, under which scru- 
tiny mine did not sink, he ceased the 
discourse. I have yet something more 
material to tell you. Previous to my 
coming hither, lady De Launey gave 
me to understand, that having my hap- 
piness entirely in view, she had chosen 
me a husband> who she was well as- 
sured was calculated to^ make me so. 
■ That at present (thank Heaven) my 
youth precluded all immediate thoughts ; 

* but hereafter, she wished me to <x>n- 

• sider the son of lord De Lauricy, as 
the man designed for my husband. To 

' this I made little reply, as k was in 
vain to make any dissention, until there 
was immediate cause. My mother, in 
many instances, complains of my ob- 
stinacy ; but she has dignified, nay 

evea 
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even rendered that- fault dear to me, by 
also calling it my father's spirit. I have 

* r 

only to add, my dear Margaret, bear 
up* a few years will swiftly > paste— 
Sisters < in love, we will be so in every 
•thing. 

u Isabel Fitzwalter. >>- 

4 

" Though I have not mentioned the 

« 

good old -David, .tell him^I have not 
forgotten him, but love him as well as 
when I sat -upon - his knee, while he re- 
lated to me my father's noble conduct 
at the battle that placed our Henry the- 
Seventh on the throne/' '+*'. 

" Lovely, candid Isabel," said the 

» . 

friar, " thou art indeed worthy fhy 
father. " Thou truly, as thy mother 
sayest, inheriteth FitzwaltePs spirit; 

g 5 not 
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got obstinacy, but the promfee of un- 
bending honour. Like his, may it ever 
t>e employed in the cause of virtue ; 
then, indeed, mayest thou, Margaret, 
^>oast a sister, whose rectitude will re- 
pay thee for all the sorrow brouglrtoa 
thee by her mother." 

Margaret made no reply, but pressed 
Isabel's letter to her lips. 

" Haste," said Alice, w read my 
letter, my eyes are weak with age, 2nd 
the sensations the dear- Isabel gives 
rise to, dims them yet more with tears 
of pleasure." 

Margaret obeyed, and read as fol- 
lows*. 

" My dear, dea* D^roo, . 

v I knew not till yesternight I should 

WPy tbjts opportunity* therefore have 

. .. only 
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only time to tell you, that I fear I am 
the same impetuous giddy girl you evar 
knew rae. Perhaps had I remained 
with you till this time, your precepts 
and Margaret's example might have 
had some effect in correcting me : as 
it is, I fear there will be little altera* 

tion till I enjoy that happiness^ 

» 

" If you have the least love for me, 

my dear dame, take care of your health,. 

and entreat father Austin to do the 

same. Should Heaven deprive us of 

any of our friends, though surrounded 

with affluence, neither Margaret nor 

• » • ♦ « 

myself could be happy, and you kriow 

not What changing pictures my dctivfe 

fency represents for hereafter. 

" I aitt gro\Vb vSry tall ; I am sitfe 

I must be talk* thfctt you are. They 

g 6 call 
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jcall me "a woman,, yet be assured,, is 
spy own opinion, I am still 

7 Your affectionate child, 
" Isabel Fitzwalteju" 

* 

' " The . sisters Clarice and Adelaide 

are charmed with the youth who bears 

• • 
these letters. What a mind must he 

possess, to travel all the way from Pa- 
lestine to bring tlie paper from friar 
John. From himself I know nothing, 
but the baron De Hoffman, nephew to 
the Abbess, is. never weary of speaking 
his praise. 

* 

" And truly does he deserve it," said 
the friar, as Margaret concluded, " ne- 
ver did I see so active a spirit ; after 
walking. Some hundred miles with only- 
two days . resti he is set off now for 

Ber- 
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Berwick, Jo inform the fathers that We 
are in possession of your mother's dying 
avowal. To confess the truth, I am 
rather at the present unwilling that you 
should leave the kingdom, however 
highly I approve of the invitation given 
by r the abbess. Margaret's eighteenth 
year compleat, we will see what reply 
lady De Launcy gives to her demands* 
which if not to our wishes, I shall not 

* 

consider her in safety here. But first 
let me ask you, how long young De 
Launcy means to take up his abode at 
the castle?" 

" On his arrival, his domestics spoke 
of a few days. — I have heard nothing 

r 

since," answered Alice. 

» 

" We~will bear then the inconveni- 
ence with patience," replied the friar;- 
"At Leopold's return we must make him 

. • up 
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up a small purse, and he shall depart 
for Germany, with your letter of thanks* 
and an entreaty from me to be favoured,, 
in case of need, with yottr mother^ 
paper." 

As Austin spoke, the dove forced its 
way through the slender barrier fee had 
made to confine it, and hanging its 
wing, hopped to Margaret's feet. 

" Poor bird*" said she, taking^ it u£ 

tenderly, " Is it yours, father ? " 

* 

" It is yours, if you wish it, Mar- 
garet,' ' answered Austin, " you wilL 
take more care of it than I can. Leo- 
pold rescued it to-day from the claws 
of a kite." 

Margaret received the dovey and th# 
night drawing in, they separated* pro- 
mising, if possible, to see the father on 
the morrow, 

CHAP. 



OR, THE NUN'S STORY. 1 35 



CHAP, VI. 

In anxious expectation Austin wait* 
ed e|gbt days the returp of Leopold ; 
at that period he began to dread some 
mishap had befallen, him. De Launcy - 
still remained at the castle, and seldom 
could Margaret find opportunity to 
vi?it the friar* who now resolved that if 
he continued, he would wave his origi- 
nal plan, and s$nd the orphan and 
^Alice, nnflsr the, protection of I*eppol4 
to Germany. Oq the ninth iporning, 
as he sat ruminating in his cell, a pea* 
s^nt, ducted by ^Qme of the villager?, 
axjcoated him* and pjqsented h*«ta fcttsr 
to the following- purport ; > 

: > u The 
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€i The Franciscans of Berwick to tlieir 
Brother Austin , greeting. 

€€ The youtfV t^ojjold, whom thou 
didst send unto us, has been sick, even 
beyond all* hope of recovery; but ani- 
mated with the daily expectation of re- 
turning health, - requested- us to protract 
the time of sending thee notice. His 
anxiety to hasten back makes him rp- 
gardless bf all consequences, and though 
hi9- lever is decreased', we fear his re- 
lapse, should he leave us before his reco- 
very is more ascertained • by the bearer,, 

» ■ ' 

therefore, lay tliy 'commands to restrain, 
him.- As a messenger from the abbess 
Adelaide, land, as we judge ^om his 
whole behaviour, a virtuous youth, he 

« 

-shall receive our kindest care, till such 

time as he can depart in safety, i 

.. ' « We 
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. " We rejoice at the intelligence thou 
hast- sent us. That the orphan may be 
.reinstated in her right, and the veil of 
dissimulation plucked from the face of 
the deceivers, we humbly pray; and 
trusting the saints have thee in their 
holy keeping,' we remain^ 

" Thy Brethren of St. Francis" 

m • * 

» » ■ - 

» 

This letter, though it removed the fa- 
. ther's uncertainty respecting Leopold, 
filled him with uneasiness. . By the 
messenger hp returned not only an an- 
swer to the Franciscans, but iko a let* 
ter for the youth, in which he charged 
him, on . his blessing, to be entirely 
guided by the reverend fathers, and by 
no means to attempt leaving them with- 
out their entire approbation. N 

The feasant dispatched, Austin com* 

municated- 
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municated the intelligence he had re- 
ceived to David, who shared in his in- 
quietude. He saw with uneasiness that 
the news had made a deep impression 
on the friar, and with affectionate soli- 
citude found excuses to attend him the 
whole day. In the evening, as they sat 
in the old chapel, Margaret with Alice 
joined them. Both regretted the ill 
health of the youth, and pressed Aus- 
tin, if not too much for his strength, to 
hasten to him. Austin replied, that to 
see Leopold was what he most ear- 
nesty* wished, but that his fears for 
Margaret riveted him to his present 
home. 

" You have no cause to fear for Mar- 
garet," answered Alice, « am not I 
with her ? De Launcy does not ap- 
pear inclined to trouble us, unless we 

give 
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give him opportunity, which we shall 
be careful to shim." 

David joined his persuasions to those 
of Alice and Margaret, and finally de- 
termined Austin, who promised to de- 
part oa tfee ensuing morning. 

" Thank yam, th^nk you, my dear 

&ther,'* said Margaret warmly* " were 

* 

I fr^e to 4ct ^s I shopse, how willingly 
would I accompany you. ?l 

. " That, Maiigaret, would not be quite 
so proper," returned Alice. 

cc Not proper?" repeated ahe, "have 
you forgotten, Dame, that he came 
from Palestine to do me right? and, 
by my life, I would go an equal dia- 
tance to repay the.obligatiQn. ,, 

" My dearchild," replied AKce, "the 
warmth of youth misleads you ; what 
is proper for a man would be highly 
1 unbecoming 
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" » • • • 

unbecoming in awoman, and might 
involve her in- shame.'* 

A momentary blush crossed Marga- 
ret's . face. ^-" Shame,' repeated she, 
" I trust I shall never experience, and 
must again say, that would my strength 
bear me, I would adventure to the 
most distant part of the habitable globe 
for that generous youth, whom God 
hath made the instrument, to bring 
such tidings as will I hope clear the 

honour of my revered parents. 1 

would adventure for you, dame. 1 

would' for father Austin. — I would for 
David,-— then why should I not for 
this poor youth ?" 

" Because, my love," returned Alice, 
.the v^brid- would attach. motives -to the 
action* that bring. disgrace;/* ' 

"Then, dame, it is a-naughty, nay, a 

wicked- 
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wicked world. Gratitude was surely 
implanted* in our hearts by our great 
Creator, and to fail in. its observance, Is 
acting against the dictates of conscience 
and humanity, 

" Once restored to your rights, Mar- 
garet," said Austin, " I will be the 
fii;st to;. claim for the youth . Leopold, 
the reward due to him from the baron 
Fitzwalter/s daughter. Through my 
hands, or those of Alice, you cannot 
too munificently acknowledge your 
sense of his worth," 

The shades of night beginning to ob-' 
scare the horizon, they soon after sepa- 
rated, and returned to their respective 
homes. 

« »S^ *Sa ^U %1* 
*r ■ "^ ^h ■«• 

« 

At the break of day Austin afose, 
and took the way to Berwick. On 

seeing 
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seeing Leopold, he was shocked at the 
alteration sickness had made in his ani- 
mated features ; his senses were, how- 
ever, perfect, and tithe alone appeared 
wanting, to restore him to his wonted 
health. The youth expressed the ut- 
most joy- at seeing Austin.—" Father," 
said he, " indeed these gddd'frters are 
cruelly kind ; I am convinced exercise 
would have overcome mymkladyhad 
they suffered me to use it." 

Austin's words were mild, but they 
were peremptory. He insisted on Leo- 
pold remaining at least a month in his 
present situation . He truly judged that 
excess <rf fdtfgtle had brought this ill- 
ness on the youth, and that rest Was the 
most salutary means to remove it. 

For two- days Austin remained at 

Berwick, and* oa? the thkft retook his 

way 
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way homeward. On the second evfcn* 
ing of his absence, Margaret and Alice- 
walked to the cave, and as they did 
not meet the friar there, entered the 
chapel, where they found David seated 
on a tomb, expecting the return of the 
father. As they were more 'early than- 
usual, they resolved td wait some tkfte 
with him, aad discoursing on different 
subjects, Alice at length said> *f I have 
often wondered, that sortie of the lords 
of the domain have sost beta anxious 
to, repair this chapel* and preserve to 
posterity so magnificent a. ifconument of 
antiquity/' 

" Few of them, I believe, fcver be- 
stowed a thought OB the subject/' re- 
plied David, " except my late to&eured 
lord, and I have heard him say that if 

he 
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, he lived to clear his fortune, it should 

• * 

be one of his first cares." 

Margaret made no reply ; but by her 
raised eyes, appeared to register in her 
memory the intention of her father. 

u The gifts and wealth appertaining 
to it were doubtless seized by foreign 
enemies," said Alice* - "There is a 
long tale annexed to it, but whether 
true or false I know not/* 

cc Born on this spot, I have heard the 
story as it has been hahded down for 
some centuries, and. though, 'doubtless, 
many errors have crept inj the founda- 
tion is probably true," answered David. 

" With dame Alice's leave I should 
like to hear it," said Margaret, "It 
will pass ; the time while we wait for 
the father." 

'a "I will 



i 
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V 

" I will relate it willingly/' returned 
she ; " but you must expect it rudely 
told, as my account is merely collected 
from old ballads on the subject." So 
saying, the darrie began the story. 
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CHAP. VII. 



THE 

LEGEND of MAUD of BERWICK, 

to 

AND 

r 

HUBERT ST. PIERCY. 

- - • 

At a short distance from this ham- 
let, some centuries ago, stood a castle, 

i 

whose wide extended domain apper- 
tained to Roger, earl of Durham, and 
at a further distance of three miles, di- 
vided only by a thick forest, was the 
small estate and castle of Hubert St. 
Piercy, a knight of high renown, but 
whose honour was greater than his 
wealfn. 

The earl was a proud nian, and from 
$ome cause, but what I know not, 

there 
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there was an unneighbourly coldness 
between the families. Fame, however, 
spoke so loudly in fevftur of the youth- 
ful Hubert (only son of the knight), 
that the earl could not avoid a senti- 
jnent of envy, more .particularly as the 
only heir to his immense possessions was 
3 daughter. 

When Hubert was nineteen, Maud 
-of Durham was only . sixteen, and if 
ever tfaey had seen each other, it was 
only in those Casual encounters that 
happen among neighbours. One of 
these occurred at 'a hunting match, in 
which both families were engaged ; sir 
Hubert St. Piercy accompanied by his 
son, and the lord of Berwick, for the 
iirst time, by his daughter.* Maud, 
who would not willingly have trodden 
on the smallest reptile that God hath 

h 2 created, , 
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created, forbore to draw her bow, until 
the deer being seen at a distance on a 
large plain, her father commanded Jher 

» • • * 

to try her skill. Maud would fain have 
excused herself, but her father's man- 
ner demanded obedience; she there- 
fore drew her " bow, but she looked 
askaunce, that it might miss the aim. 
At the same instant young Hubert en- 
tered the plain, by leaping a fence at 
some distance before them, and Maud's 
arrow was arrested in its flight, and in- 
stead of the deer, struck Hubert through 
the anrf. The eye of the maid instantly 
saw the mischief of her hand, and send* 
ing forth a piercing cry, she fell sense- 
less to the ground. All the hunters, 
in a moment, surrounded the parties. 
Some raised the lady, and others has- 

„ • 

tened to assist the youth j "but treating 

the 
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the business slightly, he himself with- 
drew the arrow, and entreated no one 
to suffer alarm, but to give him a band- 
age to stop the effusion of blood. 
Maud, somewhat recovered, heard the 
request, and though naturally as timid 

« 

as the tender fawn, rushed forward, 
and snatching off her scarf, presented it 
to Hubert, with a look which inflicted 
a deeper wound in his heart, than her 
arrow had in his arm. This accident 
spoiled the sport of the day. The earl 
was fain to return home with his daugh- 
ter, and sir Hubert, with his son and 
followers, retook their way to the 
castle. 

This event had no consequence in the 
family of sir Hubert, who simply con-, 
sidered it as the effect of want of skill 
in the lady Maud; but her father, 

h 3 puffed 
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puffed with pride, when surrounded 
with his partisans, frequently declared, 
that he regarded it as <m omen, that 
his daughter would rise to higher re- 
nown, than even the son of sir Hubert. 

Soon- after this a grand tournament 
was held, at Berwick, in which the 
youths of the surrounding country en- 
deavoured to signalize themselves by 
skill and dexterity, and t& shew;, in 
breaking a launce for a favourite lady* 
what they were capable of, should they 
be attacked by foreign enemies. 

The lord of Berwick, with the most 
$oble seniors of the surrounding coun- 
try, sat on an elevated seat, as" umpires ^ 
and in gilded galleries, their ladies/ 
with all the youthful beauties within 
many miles, among whom was Maud^ 
seated* by the lady her mother. 

AH 
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All prepared, ^ the trumpet sounded, 

and a tall powerful knight presented 

» 

himself. The herald of the course, by 
his order proclaimed,. Egbertha of 
Westmorland, daughter ta the earl of 
that name, the - * fairest of women, de- 
lying all who pretended to the con- 
trary to mortal combat* Two knights 
successively stood forth and denied the 
.claim ; but the contest was not in their 
favour, for they were speedily over* 
throton, and in consequence their asset* 
tion destroyed. 

The force and success of the victor; 
wha was then proudly announced tic 
Robert of Tweedale, stood unrivalled, 
when a young knight stepped forward, 
declaring by the herald, Egbertha of 
"Westmorland, in beauty as inferior ta 
Maud of Berwick, as thq. twilight of 

Hi * day 
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> 

day is to the splendour of the rising 
sun. The earl of Berwick was proud 
to hear his daughter's beauty thus 
avowed \ but the slender, though well- 
formed body, of the knight, who pro- 
claimed It, appeared not equal to a 
contest with the muscular Robert of 
Tweedale. 

The young adventurer was in white 

armour, his beaver down, his device, 

• » • 

a dove bearing an arrow, and this 

motto : " I glory in my wound" — 

Maud alone felt no exultation : like 
the unassuming lily of the valley, she 
would, if pQSsible, have concealed her 
beauty from every eye. . The neighing 
of the steeds, the clattering of the ar- 
mour, the dashing of the spears, filled 
her with dread, and pulling her veil 

lower 



j 
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lower on her brows, she waited in 
trembling the issue of the combat. 

The white knight pressed hard upon 
sir Robert, and at length rushed against 
him with such strength and skill, that 
he was unhorsed in an instant. The 

# 

court resounded with shouts of ap- 

plause ; but the stranger, leaping from 

his horse, and stooping to raise his an* 

tagonist, said, " One fall, sir knight, 

gives no victory, it you are not hurt, 

remount your horse, I will have a fair 

conquest or none." Sir Robert rose 

slowly, and, with sullenness,. accepted, 

the offer. Again they attacked each 

other ; and, more guarded than the first 

• • 

time, several strong jostles took place, 
until at length the white knight a. se- 
cond time unhorsed his opponent. 
Again the cotfrt re-echoed with cries of 

h 5; applause | . 
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applause; but on fclenxrfejbemg pro- 

claimed, sir Robert, approaching Ms? 

antagonist; said, " If> indeed; you are 

a true and noble knight, give me 1 re- 

tenge with the sword : never before have 

I been-thus defeated, twice in one day* 

* • 
therefore hand-to-hand let us try our 

fortune/* 

" * WHlnsgly," answered the white 
toright i and drawing his weapon,, he 
added, " had I' as many fives as Rair9> 
I would devote them all in tl}is cause.'* 
Powcrftd as Was ' Robert of Twee- 
dale, he was no match for his- oppo- 
nent, whose want of weight Was am* 
ply supplied by sych exquisite skill 
that he not only parried his enemy *£ 
blows* but kept him so briskly engaged* 

that at length, fairly exhausted, he was 

» 

disarmed^ and forced to yield; 

"Sir 



\ 
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u Sir knight*" sai&sir Robert* " you 
have 'conquered nobly, andi let me say? 
without boast, that hereafter, as well 
' as now, you may acquire some fame, in 
having vanquished Robert of Twee- 
dale. What I pray now is, that yoi* 
would remove your vizor, that shduld 
we meet again we may know each 
other." 

" Excuse me," answered the white 
knight, " hereafter we may be better 
acquainted. I am young, and must 

give mere meritorious proofs of mjr 

* • » 

courage to deserve the friendship cd 
men, than at so slight a breathing aa 
this." ' f: 

So saying he presented his hand to th& 
knight, who accepted the offer; then ap* 
preaching to the seat of the umpires, he 
received the applause so < Justly his , due. 

h 6 Turning 
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Turning from them, he presented him- 
self to the ladies, and kneeling at the 
feet of Maud, laid sir Robert's sword 
before her. 

" Sir knight," said Maud, " I hope 
you will pardon a simple maid, if she 
fails in expressing herself in, terms your 
courage demands ; but the truth is, % 
am unskilled on this Subject. A1J war- 
like weapons scare me, and I had ra- 
ther be the plainest creature that God 
did ever form, than that pne drop of 
human blood should be shed on my 



account." 



The knight made: no, reply , but arose * 
and bowed to Maud, who timidly raising 
her eyes as he turned fromher, saw. on his 
arm the same scarf she had presented 
young Itubert on the day of the chace* 
jthis, ?! once, tQ her discovered the 

knight * 
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knight ; but he was unknown to all be* 
side, and no one venturing ta dispute 
his assertion of Maud's superiority, the 
claim was universally allowed., 

.AYhether it was owiag to the natural 
fickleness of man, or that Maud's beauty 
was irresistible, I know not, but from 
that day it appears,, that Robert of 
Tweedale gave up all thoughts of Eg- 
bertha, and resolved to devote himself 
to the lord of Durham's daughter*, but 

« 

not to declare his passion, till he had 
regained the, fame he. had lost at the 
tournaments 

During an interval of some months 
that succeeded} a number of -Jajyjess 
robbers found means to land . oh the 
lord of Durham's, coast* and to, carry 
away whatever they found. The castte 
was^ however, too- strongly fortified -for 

them 



> 
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them to attack, and thus defeated of 
their first intention, foaming with dis* 
appointed rage, they formed the horrid 
design of setting fire to the whole* 
For this purpose ^they threw firebrands 
over the wall, and a part falling where 
provender was kept for the horses, that 
wing of the building was speedily in * 
flamfes. The confusion this occasioned 
not only alarmed the inhabitants, but , 
' the vassals, and also reached St. Piercy,. 
who collecting his followers, with his 
Son at their head; needless of past en- 
mities, hastened to the succour of his 
neighbour. 

At* the sight of Such a formidable 
number of opponents the robbers fled: 
but all was still anarchy and alarm; 
for the fire continued to rage, and to 
tedouble the calamity, Maud, whose 

apartment 



OR, THE Ntw's STORY, 15** 

apartment Jay on the same side of the 
castle, was missing*. To this all other 
griefs appeared trifling, llie sorrowing 
mother's cries re-echoed throughout the 
castle, and' dashing herself upon the 
earth, she called on the battlements to 
fell and conceal her from the sight of 
the flames, that were consuming her 
dear iand only child. The lord of Dur- 
ham's grief, not less poignant, was tes- . 
tilled by the offer of half his wealth to 
him who should save his daughter: 
but in vain; no one was bold enough 
to adventure. 

In the mean-time the vafcsals were 
endeavouring to quench the fire> whett 
oil a sudden, ascending a flaming 
flight of stairs, was seen young Hubert: 
— crushing through every obstacle, in a 
few minutes he was lost to their sight. 
A cry of horror escaped every bosom but . 

that 
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that of St. Piercy, who with strained 
eyes, and outstretched hands, waited 
in speechless agony the event of his 
son's generous but daring attempt. A 
fearful interval ensued ; when* on a sud^ 
den,"' Hubert was again* discovered, 
climbing the roof of the castle with 
Maud in his arms. A few minutes bore 
them from danger, and a few more, 
and the agonized parents clasped their' 
daughter in their arms 

" Half my wealth is yours, valiant 
youth," said the earl; heretofore we 
have been, if not enemies, cold friends.; 
I pray ye that in^ 'future we may be 
better acquainted!" 

" Thankfully* in my father's name, 

I receive the latter offer," replied 

Hubert, " but for the first* noblfc sir, I 

decline;*— -This is the most glorious 

i day 



m * 
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day of my life, and never shall its ho- 
nour be tarnished by a hireling's price. 
Keep your gold and lands, n*y lord, 
and happy may you be -> but should you 
lose both, possessed of such a daughter, 
you will still remain the richest man in 
Northumberland." 

The lord of Durham was a just, 
though a proud man. — " Young sir^' 
said he, " I canuot brook this obliga- 
tion ; you have saved my daughter, and 
I insist on your accepting payment of 
thedeb.t." . 

" If favoured of Heaven, my lord>" 
returned Hubert modestly, " I have, as 
you say, saved the lovely Maud, what 

* • 

wealth can pay the obligation ? — h$r 
worth is above all price." 

9 

The lord of Durham contended, but 
the youth was not to be moved from his 
resolve \ and the fire at length extin* 

guished J( 
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guished, after repeated thanks they 
separated. 

The fame and noble deeds of Hubert 
St. Piercy after this time appears to 
have spread round the country. In the 
cause of honour and distress his sword 
was ever ready ; the bold and zealous, 
defender of his fciends, and the scourge . 
of his enemies; the proud oppressor 
feared him* and the poor and distressed 
blessed him. His own character, the? 
obligation he had conferred on the 
lord of Durham, made him no longer a 
stranger at the castle. That nobleman 
respected him, his lady regarded hint- 
as a son, and Maud loved him, at once* 
for the estimable qualities of his heart* 
and the hazard he had made of his own 
fife to save hers. 

At this period the wealthy Robert 

of 
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of Tweedkle, with a numerous retinue, 
came to the castle, to ask Maud in' 
marriage, making the most splendid* 
offers in her behalf. His wealth pleased 
the lord of Durham well, and his family 
x was equally unobjectionable; Maud's 

« 

consent ,was therefore alone wanting* ' 
. But that was not easily obtained ; for 
when pressed by her father, she replied, 
** My lord, you gave me life, and inf 
all I will obey you, where it can be 
done consistent with my duty to Hea- 
ven and my own conscience \ but P 
should ofcndboft, in givbg .nyhand- 
to Robert of Tweedale. I could not 
love him beyond all men, as duty com* 
mands women to do their husbands^ 
therefore I should offend Heaven ; and" 
jny conscience would never cease to- 
whisper, that giving my person without' 

my 



164 st. Margaret's cave; . 

my heart, was the act of an harlot, ra- 
ther than of a modest maid, and utterly- 
unworthy of the family from whence 
I sprung." 

Maud's reply astonished her father. 
Tractable and obedient to his smallest 
wishes, he had considered her as a reed 
that he might bend at pleasure ; but 
this event undeceived him. Neither 
his persuasions nor anger prevailed* 
Maud's courage was immoveable ; and 
she concluded with declaring* that 
sooner than wed the knight of Twee- 
dale, she would devote herself to a re- 
ligious life in the neighbouring convent. 
With this answer the , knight was dis- 
missed, but in his heart resolved not 

r 

to give up the pursuit. 

Sir Robert's errand was soon spread : 
it reached Sir Hubert's* and left a dag- 
ger 
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ger in his son's heart. He loved Maud, 
yet was too poor to hope of gaining the 
consent of her father, therefore could 
not hear of so powerful a rival without 
dread. Resolved, however, not to bear 
the torture of suspence, he in melan- 
choly mood took his way to the castle, 
Maud was alone in the hall. Hubert 
accosted her with affection mingled 
-with fear, and after some preliminary 
discourse, ventured to say, " You have 
had a gallant visitor : Robert of Twee- 
dale is a brave knight: .for the first . 
time in my life I envy him the posses- 
ion of wealth." 

" What could wealth procure you," 

* 

-said Maud, u that you do not already 

possess ? You have a good father, who, 

. if not rich, has enough to procure all 

the comforts of life. You have strength 

and 
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and courage to defeat your possessions, 
, and a heart that will never, increase 
(them by capiae or violence. . Are not 
«uch blessings wealth — what would 
yeu more i" 

" Ah, Maud/' returned Hubert, « I 
would have riches sufficient to purchase 
a jewel, the want 4>f which makes all 
.all other blessings appear poor." 

"Alas J no gold can reach its worth* 
but I fear the power of persuasion— 
perhaps inclination — " hesitated he. 

% * Surely the jewel you speak of is 
.not a womanVhear^V replied she. 

" And what jewel, fair Maud, so 
estimable as an uncorrupted heart ?*" 

" I am no judge $ but surely if it is 
to be purchased with gold, it cannot be 
called uncorrupted. Fdr my part," 
continued she timidly, " I would be 

A loved 
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loved for myself alone ; riches or gran- 
deur shall have no sway with me." 

Hubert's satisfaction at .this answer 
you may readily conceive. •— " Ah, 
Maud/' said he, "if Robert of Twee- 
idale doth not win your hand, I care 
aot if he possessed the riches .of the 
whole world." 

Mi 

** That then he never will," replied 
she> blushing. * I will never wed 

• * 

without my father's consent ; but my 
affections are not in my own power ; 
ihey are bestowed on a virtuous youth, 
and time and Heaven will dispose all 
for the best." 

* s One word more, fair Maud, and 

. . ■ * * 

make me most blessed, or most mise- 
rable of men," saidPiercy* 

*' Not one ; — remember what is due 

r 

to 
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to me, and I shall not forget what is due 
to the preserver of my life — the gallant 
Hubert St. Fiercy." So saying she left the 
hall, without giving him time to reply. 

Soon after this a dreadful sickness 
broke out in the vicinity. The lord 
of Durham and his lady were . attacked 
with the malady, their servants sunk 
around them, and on the lovely Maud 
fell the first care of attending them. Day 
and night she watched them with in- 
creasing duty, offering up the most fer- 
vent prayers for their recovery, and 
making a solemn vow, that if they were 
spared to her wishes, to offer at the 
altar of the Holy Virgin, a chalice of 
pure gold, of the weight of four pounds. 
Her pious prayers were heard ; her pa- 
rents slowly recovered, and charmed 

» 

with 
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with her duty a,nd affection, vowed to 
present to the Virgin a similar offering* 
but of double weights 

r fhe preparations for this ceremony 
and thanksgiving were noised through- 
out the country> and people flocked 
frohi all parts to witness the solemnity* 
The chapel was prepared, the walls 
within were covered with vases of 
flowers, and the altar loaded wkh .the 
rich gifts of pilgrims, penitents, and 
pious donors. The priests were cloathed 
in their richest r apparel, the incense 
smoaked from golden censors, and the 
•harmouiious voices of the singers, min* 
gted. with music, resounded through the 
vaulted roof. The procession was com- 
posed of the nobility of the whole 
country, preceded by virgins strewing 
ilowers j then came Maud, unadorfced* 

VOL. ii. i sayc 
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save by maiden loveliness and modesty, 
cloathed in a white garment, and bear- 
ing in her hands the chalice filled with 
the most costly spices. Next came the 
lord of Durham and his lady, bearing 
with, silken cords each a handle of a 
larger golden cup, and followed by the 
nobility in pairs, and lastly by their 
vassals and domestics, in new liveries 
richly decorated. 

On reaching the chapel, high mass 
was sung, after which Maud approached 
the altar, and humbly kneeling, depo- 
sited her gift. Next came" the lord and 
lady of Durham, placing their offering 
by that of Maud. The music then re- 
sounded, and a solemn thanksgiving- 
was made for the restored health of 
the lord of the domain. The ceremony 
concluded, the earl, taking his daugh- 

ter 



0K 9 THE NUN'S STOttY. 171 

tbFby the hand, said, « Heaven, my 
child, hath witnessed thy piety and duty, 
thy unwearied attention to thy parents, 
and thy nightly and daily" prayers for 
their restoration : but here, to testify 
my approbation of thy worth, in the 
face of men and angels, I solemnly vow 
to grant at this altar whatever request 

> 

thou shalt demand : make it therefore ; 
I stand ready to confirm thy wishes, 
even to the half of my domain." 

If >the piety of Maud had charmed 
overy one, the grateful acknowledge- 
ment of her father had equal weight, 
and all in sitenfc expectation waited her 
answer. 

"My lord and father," replied she, 
" you put too darigefous a trust in a 
weak maid, who fears to wish what 

i 2 might 
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might be obnofcious to her tender pa- 
rents." 

"■ It cannot be," answered he, " speak 
without fdar; my word is pledged, I 
will not break it." Again all was si- 
lent. — Maud paused awhile, then said, 
" Since my honoured father thus presses 
me, I will speak ; but still under the 
restriction of his better judgment. First, 
then," continued she, her eyes cast 
down, and her face dyed with blushes, 
if my lord should ever wish his Maud 
to wed, that it may be only to the man 
to whom, next hin&self, she owes most 
obligation j secondly," added she, *" that 
if this request doth not meet his good 
pleasure, he would permit his daughter 
'to remain near him and her mother, to 
watch their age with tenderness and 

affection, 
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affection, • and when time shall have 
fulfilled their period here on earth, and 
their honoured remains be gathered 
unto their fathers, should she have the 
sorrow to outlive them, she ,may he 
permitted to found a religious house, 
and devote herself to Heaven.'* 
, . As Maud spoke, a taper that was on 
high, burning bffore the shrine of St. 
Margaret, fell on the light veil which 
flowed loosely round her, and set it on 
fire ; but which, without in}mgr, l;was 
suddenly extinguished. -« ". The ^saiat 
adopts the lady Maud with sacred fire," 

said the priest*-/* her pious wishes ate 

/-■ 

registered on high." 

Maud trembled. . She cast her eyes 

. on Hubert, who, . with glowing ex- 
pectation in his features, stood foremost 

in the throng that surrounded her. Her 

i 3 father 
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father had not replied, but seized this' 
interval of silence ; for though he held 
religion in the utmost reverence, yet he 
wished to transmit his- n&cae.'to'ipostew 
rity. « Tis true, child," said he, " that 
I had wished . for thee a richer match 
than Hubert St. Piercy, for certainly 
to him thou owest most, and; thy heart 
directs thee there. — % In this case thy 
wishes shall lead mine. Half ray 
wealth is by . right his, ,and to . that I 
will add the hand of Maud: of Dur- 
ham, whenever, he shall claim it." 

• • - 

Hubert, in an instant, was at* the - 
earl's feet, and clasping his garment, ex- 
cess of pleasure rendered him speechless. 

" Rise, my son," said the earl, " 'tis 
true thou art not rich in gold . 6r lands, 
but tfue worth surpasses both, and that 
even thy enemies cannot deny thee."* 

My 
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" My lord," replied Hubert, " I have 
not words to thank you, but if the af- 
fection of a son, mingled with the obe- 
dience of the most humble of your vas- 
sals, can in any measure repay your 
goodness, how shall I glory in testify- 
ing it.— —And you, fair Maud," con- 
tinued he, addressing her, " who have 
deigned to honour me so far bey,o*i4 
what I dared to hope, I here pledge 
myself, by all my hopes of happiness 
hereafter, that as you are my first, so 
shall you ever ~be my only love." 

As he concluded, the earl joined 
their hands, and murmurs of applause 
and satisfaction were heard from every 
side. The . parting benediction was 
then given, and all retired to their re- 
spective homes. 

i 4 CHAP. 
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CHAP. VII. 

The Legend of Maud of Bcrtcick and 
Hubert St. Picrcy, continued. 

Among the numerous spectators 
that attended at the chapel, not One 
departed with fuch feelings as Robert 
of Twee dale, *vho, attracted by cu- 
riosity, and to feast his eyes on Maud, 
had been present during the whole ce- 
remony. Disappointed love, pride, and 
vengeance, raged in his bosom, and he 
resolved to sacrifice f^me, honour, con- 
science, and all that genders -life de- 
sirable, rather than suffer s St* Piercy to' 
wed the maid for whom he languished. 
While all was anarchy in the bosom? 

of 
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of sir Rolbert,, all was peace and har- 
mony in the families of Durham §f*d 
.St. Piercy. Hubert »w Maud eyery 
4ay, and each visit endeared him to the 
ejjri and his countess, until at length 
the marriage was feed to take place in 
a month, Hubert h?&rd the time ap- 
pointed with rapture $ Maud with mo- 
dest reserve acquiesced, and exchanging 
rings, the cortfract was signed, 

AJ1 now was preparation for the mar- 
riage. §ir Hubert exulted In his son's 
happiness> and the earl could not but 
wonder, that he had been so long blind 
to the virtues of St, Reicy. The dark 
*&md jpf Robert of Tweedale wa& ajone 
pfeitting revenge* and devising means 
how to d&sh the cup of happiness korn 
Hubert's lips. To xx&et him openly as 
man to man, he fearad : h$ had expe- 

i 5 jienced 
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rienced his skill and dexterity three 
years before ; and now ripened by time, 
and his limbs knit with manly strength, 
to attack him was a daring beyond his 
courage. Yet to lurk like a fell assasin, 
:was an act against which his heart at 
first recoiled j but by degrees familiar- 
ised with the idea, he finally resolved 
rather to take the life . of Hubert, than 
suffer him to wed Maud. 

.On. -the eve of the -marriage, as Hu- 
bert bade Maud farewell for the flight, 
doubtless deeming it the last he should 

be divided from her, as she withdrew 

» »• 

her hand from his, she perceived thfe 
ring he had presented her at the coir- 
tract broken in twain.—*—-" Oh! Ht*. 
bert," said she trembling, and stretch- 
ing out her hand, " behold thy ring ! 
it is broken,-— what may this mean?" * 

: : " Gold 



♦•»«/. 
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" Gold may break, Maud/' answer- 
ed he, " but my faith to thee wiU never 
bend. My happiness is indeed so great* 
that I can scarcely believe it real, but 
should ought intervene between us, re- 
member that the love of thee will be 
only extinguished with the last spark of 
my Jife." 

Maud sighed : she thought Hubert 
looked pale. Twice she called him 
back ; she laid her hand on his. " Hu- 
bert m said she, " my heart is oppressed, 
my blood is cold in my veins : a fearful 
dread, which I cannot express,, hangs 



over me/* 



Hubert endeavoured to. reassure her, 
and at length in some measure suc- 
ceeded y then bidding her farewell, at- 
tended by his followers, he left the 
oastle. 

i 6 Maud'a 
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Maud's fears had not, however,, sub- 
sided. In the lonely quiet of her cham- 
ber they recurred with redoubled force ; 
in the whistling of the wind,, she thought 
she heard voices; and the nocturnal 
note of the' owl filled her with dread. 

After a restless night she arose at 
break of day. The morning was dark 
and lowring, and snow covered the face 
of the earth. SfiH was her heart heavy $ 
but the bridal virgins coming to dress 
her, she endeavoured to conceal her 
anxiety. At noon tfce marriage was to 
take place, and at eleven the bride- 
groom, attended by a brilliant and nu- 
merous train, was expected. The hour* 
arrived and passed, but the bridegroom 
came not: — Maud's fears increased be- 
yond all sufferance ; but the earl, vexed 
at the apparent slight put upon his 

daughter, 
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daughter, treated her feats with con- 
tempt. • :: 

* ' ' • a 

At length, Stretching Ms beast to it* 
utmost speed, a messenger was seen? 
hastening to the castle. He came to 
bring Hubert's bridal rofces, and to 
chide him from his fetfceiv for his neg~ 
lecting to come wkh the procession* 
which had waited his appearance tilt 
past the appointed hour. The alarm. 
bow spread from Maud to her parents. 
The earl himself questioned the messen- 
ger, and learned, that at early dawn 
St. Piercy had risen, and speaking only 
to a trusty domestic r had informed hint* 
that he was going to tfo^ lord of Dur- 
ham's castle, ..as be was anxious to see 
the lady Maud, whom be had left un-r 
der some unearsiness the night before ^ 
but that he should return at the ap- 
pointed 
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pointed time: and finally, that he went 
on horseback, followed only by a large 
dog, who usually attended him. 

The alarm was now become general, 
as there was no doubt but that some 
fatal accident had befallen Hubert, and 
messengers were dispatched in every 
direction, in order, if possible, to gain 
intelligence, but in vain. The day 
passed in tremblings expectation, all 
fearing the worst, yet dreading to hear 
it realized. The preparations for the 
marriage were forgotten, the lady Maud, 
in her bridal robes, sat in a chair, pale* 
wan, and motionless, until evening; 
when suddenly the barking of a dog at 
the door of the hall attracted her at- 
tention.-!—" It. is Hubert's dog i" ex- 
claimed she, rushing forward to the em 
trance, but as suddenly recoiling, with 
' a fearful 



y 
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a fearful and death-like countenance.; 
for by the light of the torches she dis- 
covered that the dpg's white,and shaggy 
coat was dyed with blood. ; Speechless 
with horror, she agaip .sunk into a 
chair : the dog advanced towards hen, 
bearing something in his mouth which 
he laid at her feet: Lost in grief, 
Maud' at first perceived it not; but her 
father stooping, what was his terror 
and affright, to befiold a human hand,, 
and on examining it nearer to discover 
it was Hubert's, to© surely/ identified by 
the ring of contract which, still remained 
on his finger. Nature,' stretched be- 
yond the power of further suffering, 
relieved the feelings of Maud by inset*. 
siWlity, in which state she was removed 
to her chamber. 

A. . 

The earl, as soon as his first alarm 

had 
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;had subsided, ordered all his vassals tx> 
join those of sir Hubert's in the search 

of St. Piercy Y body, -as no doubt now 

♦ 

remained but that he was murdered:; 
and after a night, during which no one 
attempted to retire to rest, the earl 
hiniself resolved to join in the search, 
taking with iiim the faithful beast, that 
had apparently witnessed his master's 
tnisfortuae. 

The snow had disappeared froci the 
earth, the morning was clear, and the 
earl and his followers resolved to let 

* 

the dog lead the way. He moved 
dowly, entered the forest that separated 
,the estates, and with his nose to the 
ground, he todk the road to the more** 
:tains, and at length entered the Cave of 
St. Margaret^ halting at the opening, 

where 
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« 

where he uttered the most hideous 

•howls. 

The earl shuddered .-i-His men drew 
back — but awed and animated by their 
lord's example, they at length (haying 

-procured torches) followed him; and, 

; dreadful to relate, in one of the wind- 
ings of the cavern, discovered the 
mangled body of the gallant Hubert, 

- pierced with seven mortal stabs, beside 
the loss of his hand. 

The body was conveyed to the castle, 
where the two mourning fathers joined 
in p&ymg it every possible honour, 
While the countess, added to her own 
grief, had the melancholy prospect of 
seeing her only child sinking with 
sorrow, that she could neither alleviate 
nor remove. The body of St. Piercy 

being 
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* 

being found afforded Maud a gloomy 
satisfaction, and to weep with sir Hu- 
bert, appeared to give her the only re- 
lief she was capable of feeling. 

For a year after this melancholy event 
no discovery was made of the mur- 
derers. The castle of the earl, as well 
as the dwelling of sir Hubart, was 
hung with black ; no visitors were ad- 
mitted within the walls, and Maud 
never left her. chamber, but to assist 
at the masses, which were repeated 
daily for the repose of the soyl of her 
lover. One night that she had retired 
from the chapel to her apartment, her 
mind as usual foil of the disastrous 
death of Hubert, in her sleep she 
thought the sad tragedy of the dog 
entering, with the human hand was re- 
newed j but instead of laying it as be- 
fore* 
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fore, at her feet, he laid it at those of 
sir Robert of Tweedale. The idea of 
sir Robert being Hubert's enemy had 
never before intruded itself ott her ima- 
gination, but the thought once awaken- 
ed, it hourly gained strength, and she 
had scarcely patience to wait until 
morning, to communicate her .suspi- 
cions tocher father apd^fibx Hhbert. 
Neither, however/, gave credit to her 
dre&to, but strove all in their power to 
divert hec iriind from the supposition. . 
Some months after' 'this d messenger 
one morning arrived at the castle from 
sir Robert of Tweedale, requesting the 
favour of an audience of the lord of 
Durham . The entreaty was so pressing 
that he did not' refuse. Sir Robert be- 
ing admitted, after some preliminary 
discourse, expressed his concern at the 

sorrows 
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.sorrow? that he understood had fallen 
or* the lovely Matod, begged to remind 
the earl of his former proposal, and 
hoped that his daughter, when time 
should have softened her grief, would 
■suffer him to endeavour to supply the 
place of the unfortunate Hubert in her 

Jheart. 

. ;«S*rfauigbt, M said the earl, "I will 
deceive no man. My daughter, I am 
convinced, will never marry t Jhlubert 
living, and Hubert dead, alone 'pos- 
sesses her heart*" 

At that moment a noise among the 
domestics disturbed the conversation in 
. the. hall, and the earl calling his page 
to kppw the cause, was informed, that 

« 

it arose fropi the lady Maud's dog (for 
Hubert's dog had ever since his death 
remained with her) having seized ot$s 

of 
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of sir Robot's nsefVants by the thtoat, 
and that so strongly, that he could hot 
be removed. The &arl, followed by 
sir Robert, Wetil i±m@&te\f to call 
him off 5 bat they tto sdottfcr enter- 
ed the ;hp&rtmeM, than the dog sud- 
denly changed his object, arid loos- 
ing; th* servant, festefced up&n sir 
Robert^ 

AM now W&s confusion ; rieither' 
bloW$ iKJr the Soathmgs of the earl 
Would i&ake hinl loose his hold. Ode 
of the domestics at length observed, 
that the lady Maud had most poWeir 
over him, and if she would condescend 
to sooth him he would doubtless obey. 
Sir Robert* half strangled, was sinking 
with terror ; but by his raised hands 
entreated assistance; for he feared to 
makie the smallest struggle, lest the ex- 

, asperated 
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asperated animal should give Him in- 
stant death. 

The earl commanded Maud to be 
called. She obeyed; hut was no sooner 
informed of the cause, than her dream 
recurred fresh to her memory, and 
throwing off the fear that such a scene 
occasioned, she exclaimed,—" On my 
life, my lord and father, the dog holds a 
murderer, and never shall my voice call 
him off, till he makes signs of confession ; 
no, sooner will I suffer him to tear out 
his false throat, than by a word save 
the murderer of my beloved and be- 
trothed husband. 1 ' 

Sir Robert made signs of denial ; but 
the servant, struck with remorse, cried 
aloud, V It is too true, blood will have 
blood ; sir Robert, myself, and two 
more, murdered the youthfol Hubert 

St. 
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St, Piercy, and concealed his body in a 
cave in the forest." 

€€ - Observe this well," said Maud 
firmly, turning to the : domestics $ " say 
yet who employed thee ?" 

" Sir Robert of Tweedale; and 
though I pay with my life the forfei- 
ture, yet I have relieved my soul by 
the confession." 

" You have done well," she an- 
swered ; €€ Heaven pardon your heinous 
sins." Then calling off the dog, he 
speedily relinquished his hold. 

The earl recovering his first surprize, 
exclaimed, " I arrest you, Robert of 
Tweedale, on the charge of murder, 
nor will I lose sight of you, until I de- 
liver you into the hand of justice." 
* u To you, my lord, I now leave the 
guidance of this affair, satisfied that 

you 
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you will act with the rectitude that has 
ever distinguished yoti." 

So saying, Maud left the hall, and 
the earl and his domestics secured sir 

* • * 

4 

Robert and his followers* and sent them 
to Berwick. 

r 

Sir Robert, hardened in guilt, denied 
all knowledge of the fact ; but his man 
firmly persisted in the fifst accusation, 
adding, that the villains who assisted 
had retired to the north of Scotland, 
but he knew not whs**, and how sub- 
sisted by the liberality of their master. 

The day of trial approached. What- 
. *ver were the internal feelings of Sir ■ 
Robert, he bore aJl bojidly : not do th£ 
peAitent domestic ; he wept day and 
night, and inflicted on himself the 
most severe penances, so that, weak- 
ened by abstinence, and tortured with 

the 
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the pangs of guilt and repentance, even 
"the night before the trial his soul was 
called te its dread account, for he was . 
found dead when his keeper entered his 
cell to bring him before the tribunal. 
This accident was vexatious to the 

• » ♦ * v 

prosecutors, but a welcome event to 
sir Robert, as his servant was the only 
witness against him. The judges al- 
lowed that the suspicions were strong : 
•hut there was no positive proof; for the 
servant had taken no oath of the mur- 
der, and he might have accused his 
master from ill-will, or some sinister 
motive. Sir Robert also set up a plea, ' 
that his man was subject ta fits of insa- 
nity, and produced three of his crea- 
tures to prove the truth of the assertion. 
As to the dog seizing the knight and 
his man, it was held as a circumstance on 
vol. n. k which 
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which no dependance was to be placed, 
,as dogs were known to have antipa- 
thies to "particular persons. In short, 
the event of the trial was, that sir Ro- 
bert was liberated, and vice triumphed. 
-Sir Hubert St. Piercy, severely wound- 
,ed by the release of his sfcn's murderer, 
though himself past the strength of 
-youth, determined t0 seek revenge, and 
* : regardless of the prowess of his adver- 
gary, defied hitfl to mortal combat. 
-Sir Robert *iyas naturally bold, but 
could he with honour have declined the 
challenge, he would undoubtedly have! 
.done $o j but a$ that was not to be ef- 
fected he submitted with apparent re- 
solution". 

The gentle Maud, and the earl her 
father j lyoiukl fain have persuaded St. 
Piercy to leave vengeance to Heaven, 

.and 
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*nd not to put a life, so precious as his, 
in competition with that of a murderer,* 
Sir Hubert was, however, not to be 
moved from his purpose, and the day 
being appointed, arid the judges met, 
the parties prepared for combat; Ro- 
bert of Tweedale spoke first : he talked 
loudly of his innocence, and threatened 
to. punish his accusers; and, turning 
with derision to sir Hubert, said,' he 
was ashamed of flieeting so impotent a 
foe*, but that old men, like children, 

» 

required .punishment, when they re- 
vised to hearken to reason. 

Sir Hubert St. Piercy next addressed 
the judges and spectators. His. bene- 
ficent, though mournful features, shaded 
with grey hairs, moved them at once to 

pity and reverence. " My friends 

and fellow-countrymen," said he, cc you 

k 2 see 
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sec before you an old man, rendered 
childless by fraud and villainy. If I 
fall in this just cause I shall die with 
honour, and hope to rejoin my son in 
that country, where no fell assassin 
shall ever intrude. If I conquer, as I 
feel a firm belief I shall, it will be a 
just tribute to the manes of my gallant 
Hubert, and weary of the ^world and 
sorrow, I will retire into a monastery 

to end my days. Come on, then," 

» 

continued he, in a voice that interested 
all, and sunk deep into sir Robert's 
heart, " a power stronger than mine 
strikes through my arm ; in this cause 
I would defy an army such as thee.— 
Behold, I wield the sword of my 
slaughtered son, nor shall it know a 
scabbard, till it hath drank the blood of 
the villain who slew him." 

Six 
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Sir Hubert's speech was followed by 
50 powerful an attack, that his words 
appeared prophetic ; for the armour of 
sir Robert was broken like glass, and 
the sword of Hubert found an easy 
•passage to his guilty breast.—" Hold!" 
exclaimed he; sinking on the eart|i, 
u I yield ; thou sayest truly, a power 
'greater than thine> guides thy arm—— 
spiare me — I' am already wounded unto 
death." 2 

t( I will not spare thee, villain," an* 
swered sir Hubert, " unless thou con* 
fess i therefore if thy false lips can utter 
truth, speak ; if not, thou shalt die 

with the lie in thy throat." 

» - » » • • 

So saying, sir Hubert prepared to 
give him a mortal blow ; but sir R6- 
bert cried aloud, " Spare me, I con- 
jure you spare me : let me not die With- 
it % OUt 
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* 

out shrift. My pout is so deeply laden 
with sin, that hell,, with all its horrors* 
will receive jnc." 

" Say, then, didst thou not slay my 
son, the brave Hubert St. Piercy :" 

Sir Robert groaned. " My own 

hand gave him but. one wound ; but 
too sure I caused him to be slain/' 

" For what fell purpose could thy 
<!ark mind devise so foul a deed? My 

* » 

generous Hubert never injured -thee." 

" The fatal beauty of Maud of 
Jhirham was the cause.— —Now, I. 
pray you, give me assistance to stay 
my soul until a priest be . called — : I will 
confess all." 

v Be it sa," answered sir Hubert; 
_ *\ but remember, I will have every se- 
cret from thy false heart. Where are 

the 



~ r 
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the villains that assisted thee in this 
black deed ?" . 

" At my castle at Strath nairne. Pray 
ye give me help — I shall bleed to 
death." v 

". Thou hast lived like a villain, and 
now diest like a coward," said sir 
Hubert ; then calling assistance, he 
ordered him to be conveyed to a couch, 
and a skillful leech to attend, and look 
at his wound. 

The leech assuaged the effusion of 
blood ; but declared, to the best of his 
belief, the woUnds were mortal. A 
priest was then called, and. sir Robert 
made a foil avowal of the murder. He 
confessed, that he engaged three men* 
one of whom was the servant lately 
dead: that two' were constantly em- 

K 4 ployedj 
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ployed, during.the last month, fo watcb 
some opportunity to slay Hubert -, but 
that a$ he was always accompanied, 
they found ijt impossible . On the even- 
ing preceding the day on which he was 
to wed the lady Maud, he had himself 
joined his men, two of whom were 
skilful archers, and in case no other 
opportunity offered, they were from the 
covert of the wood to draw their bows 
against Hubert, as at the* head of the 
procession he went to the castle. This 
arrangement was, however, rendered 
fruitless, by his riding out on the morn- 
ing appointed for bis marriage. Oa 
discovering him to be alone, sir Robert 
accosted him : he told him "to relin- 

* * * * 

quishf Maud or di?," Hubert answered 
haughtily, that sir Robert must give 
better proofs of hi? skill than he had hi- 

therto* 
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therto done for him to fear him ; that 
he was willing to meet him hand to 
hand, as a man, and could not sup* 
pose he meant to attack him like an 
assassin. That had he twenty lives, 
he would venture them' all sooner than 
yield an atom of his love to Maud. 
As he spoke he drew his sword ; but 
one of the villains at that moment 
stabbed him in the side, though not mor- 
tally, for even after that he fought maiir 

« 

fully, till another of the assassins, with 
a heavy stroke of the broad-sword, aj 
one blow severed his arm at the wrist 
He was then soon dispatched", and his 
body dragged into the forest for coi** 
cealment, and deposited in the cave> 
as was also his hand. . That the dog at 
the first greatly annoyed them, and bit 
sir Robert severely; but that on pu$- 

k 5 suing 
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iuiiig him, he ran with so much swift* 
ness into the wood that they could 
not reach him, and they feared to fol* 
low further lest they should be dis* 

covered. 

Sir Robert then declared the name 
of the men who were concerned in t&$ 
inurder, and officers of justice were 
sent to apprehend them. 

When this news reached Maud, she 
made a public thanksgiving, and the 
body of her lover being found in St* 
Margaret's Cave, corresponding in her 
idea with the event of the taper fall* 
ing from the shfrme of that saint, she 
resolved to consider her as her pa-' 
troness, and when ijt* her power to tes- 
tify her gratitude. • 

• In the mean time sir Robertas wounds, 
^vhich had been deemed mortal, to the 

surprise 
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surprise of ell began. tQ heal. His ser? 
Yauts were taken, and put to' the tor* 
tore confessed the feet. Sir Robert, on 
the contr&ry, as he gained strength* 
would iaih hare denied the whole tran* 
sactfoa y but the confessions were now 
too strongly authenticated to be de- 
nied, and he only escaped death by his 
wounds to lose his life ignominiousljr 
on tie scaffold;. The knight being; 
tried and condemned, was, with the 
other criminate, put^to dfeath,, near thc~ 
spot where they committed, the manden. 
Sir Robert was first despoiled of his* 
ensigns of honour by the common* exei*- 
cutioner, his military girdle was ungirdr- 
ed, his sword taken away; his spurs > 
cut off with an hatchet, his gauntlets: 
plucked pff, and the escutcheon of his; 
ajms reyereed. Hewaj then with the- 

k 6 others; 
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Others scourged, after, which they were 
strangled, their bodies burnt, their 
ashes scattered to the wind, and their 
goods given to the poor,. Such was 
the death of the murderers/: Sobh after 
which Maud, by the consent of her 
parents, founded a convent to the ho- 
nour of St. Margaret, and also a cha- 
pel, on the spot where Hubert was 
slain, endowing it richly, and causing 
perpetual masses to be said for his eter- 
nal repose. For the souls of the mur- 
derers no one prayed, arid from the 
fearful screams and howlings that were 
irequently heard, in the forest and ad- 
joining mountains, the dreadful prog- 
nostic was drawn, that their sinful 
spirits were wandering in woeful jeo- 
pardy for their earthly crimes. Where 
their ashes fell the land became bar- 



ren, 
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*en, And a stone cross was erected tq 
markthe spot where they suffered, that 
travilfcfrs tni'gWt avoid if. l - ' " ' 

: "With-pious duty the gentle Maud at- 
t^nd^d her patents, and ; sir Hubert, 
whom 9he regarded as- a father, 'tfl! 
their death, after which she tetired to 
the* convent sfce < 'had 'founded. : : She 
erected a magnificent moriumettt ta the 

memory of her lover, and ordered i!ha£; 

. - -- • * 

after her desfth, Ker own should be 

* • . 

placed by his side ; and to preserve to 

* r 
posterity the remembrance of the fide-* 

lity-of the dog, coinrharided that his 

effigy should be placed at her feet. 

' . i 

$ * $ * # 

( 

c 

r 

* € Such," continued Alice, " is the 
received legend of Maud of Durham 

» 

and Hubert St. Piercy. The length of 

the 
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the t^lc has beguik4 us* for,; the 9100a 
is risigg, flpd we' m^st fcasten hcJintf." 

" I would oOT'dear ^JUS^m ; w^ re* 
turned,*' said Margacet . " This tra- 
gic toJe bfts thrown,^; gloom on my 
fpirits- I;tr\ist f he« will arrive ^afo." 

* A poor priest has nothing to teftipt 
thecupj^y^^rpb^p, , ' answered Alices 
" and tl^ : fati*e£ : i* untyeis^Jy.ltelovedi 

Iff ft 11 ! ^» fr»R ^*- -,."•■■* 
" Hea^ea pwsp€^hif^|/ , ; added Dfrr 

^id j. 5 C th# : tepsf of my honoured lord; 

^l-fia^jK^ffe^t ixj£ more,-fta^ /woujcl 

npw^thg ljass Qf^bafrr-^Withypijrpey- 

mission I wHl attend; yety t&>*#fe. gate*. 

for it is too. late for you to go alone." 

Margaretf and. Alice accepted the 1 

■» 

offer, and leaving the chapel they 
speedily reached the cattle. 

CHAP; 
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CHAP.IX. 

As Margaret, with, Alice entered 
the gate, De Laiincy passed them J 
His buowsrwere knit vsjith a f/owii > 
but he was. too roxsch accustomed 
to a court, not to know how toi 
regulate his features according to cx-i 
istihg circumstances^ " Wtia would 
sot be a priest," said he; sarcastically* 
& when hair-doth and a cow 1, in tiwr 
eyes of beauty* possess chasms beyond 
gold and. velvet p and.adneaty, damp, 
and melancholy cell, present more 
allurements, than splendid apartmeruta 
and the comforts of wealth." r 

<< Gold apd velvet, splendid apart- 
ments, And wealth* wiU leave- the heart 
: but 
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but cold, if they have no appendages, '* 
answered Alice. 

" And those appendages the friar 
doubtless possesses?" replied De Launcy. 

u He does : he is pious, gentle, un- 
intruding, and humble." 
r " Allowing .even his other virtues, T 
should be strongly; tempted to dispute 
his humility," said De Launcy. "; He 
assumes, indeed, ; the sanctified tone of 
the priesthood, but when offended, his 
eyes sparkle with pride, and his words> 
were ihey not checked, would evt- 
dently express* the same." 

" Perhaps so," answered Marga- 
ret j " but as dame Alice and I never 
have offended him, we never called 
forth his rebuke." ' T . 

- " I unfortunately did," .said De 
Launcy, " though unintentionally.^—— 

But 
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But to banish a disagreeable subject, 
will you honour me to-night with your 
company at supper ?" 

" I thank you, but wish to retire," 
answered Margaret. So saying, with 
& slight courtesy, she passed him, and 
retired to her apartment. 

On the following day Austin returned 
from Berwifclu His fears cm Leopold's- 
account were decreased ; nor did Mar-* 
garet and Alice fail to share his satis- 
faction, for though the youth was un- 

* f ... r r 

known to them, gratitude -interested 
them inliis safety.- - \ 

Little alteration happened ih r thte* 
usual order of the castle for' a fortnight. 
Margaret. debarred herself from seeing* 
Austin as frequently as usual, in order 
to escape the-persecution of De Launcy, 
and the father daily expected the return? 

of 
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of Leopold/ when be was one evening 
greatly surprised by some information 

V 

% 

he received from David : it was, that 
the lord De Launty^ accompanied only 
by a few followers,, had that aifternoon- 
arrived at the castle ; that they Came 
from London, and were to be followed 
by the baroness in a few days. The 
qause of this* sadden -appearance was, 
the messenger that Richard I)e Launcy 
h^d sent in pursuit of his father* with 
u^forrnatiQft of thq secret he * had 4i^ 
qpvered^r^n^ingjthe lo^d ^ncJlady.Der 
Launcy in London, had do pfccstsion to 
gO?/u?thejv. .. .- • i.,-., 

Gpiltymind^ ajPespon alarmed j lady^ 
De Lauacy Vowed revenge Against, the 
innocent victim of her avari$e- a and her 
husband, ' who f saw his favourite pl^u 
thus half frustrated* by a sharer jft &$ 

baron 
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baron Fitzw'alter's property, resolved 
to use his utmost endeavours to prevent 
it. As the step that Richard De . 
Launcy had taken was unknown to all 
, but himself, and those immediately 
concerned, the unexpected return of his 
father caused much surprise. Austin 
resolved to Icise n© time after the lady'a 
arrival in asserting Margaret's right. 
Alice remembered with a disgust 
which her piety softened, the affront* 
formerly offered to her young charge * 
but fpj: Margaret herself* now assured 
of her . mother's honour, she felt: the 
firmngfcs; of an .upright mind unjustly 
persecuted, and considered her pppres* 
sors, at once, as objects of pity and 
contempt. Lord De &auo£y.,oii hfe 
arrival had a long private., interview 
with his aon, in which tie youth pro* 

m 

bably 
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bably revealed his passion for Marga- 
ret -, for his father was heard to speak 
loud 'and angrily, and to forbid hint 
thinking on some subject that had ap- 
parently engaged his attention. 

On the following morning breakfast 
was no sooner over, than lord £)e 
Launcy sent for Margaret and Alice, 1 
assuming on the occasion all the pride 
gild consequence he was accustomed to 
use to his vassals and court dependents. 
: Margaret entered, accompanied, by 
the dame/ Her person and demeanour 
astonished him, and for a moment he 
almost. held Tms , son excusable ; but re* 
stuqiqg his r consequence, he said: 
*>•** I unwillingly take upon me a task 
that, was lady De Lauhcy here, I should 
be spared .—-To the disgrace of the 
memory of the late baron Fitzwaltep, 

he 



OR, THE NCN*S STORY. 215 

le bred you as his legitimate child; 
the kindness of his widow continued 
that weakness, and now, in requital 
for those benefits, you endeavour to 
plot with a crazy priest and an old 
woman, to sting with base calumnies 
the friends that have nurtured you.— < — » 
As I would, if possible, save you from 
disgrace and shame, I have thought 
fit to condescend, to expostulate with 
you, that should you continue in 
this willfulness, you may hereafter 
reflect, that I have, by this notice, 
acquitted myself of my duty toward 
you/' 

Margaret's tempfcr had never before 
been so much moved as by this speech : 
the crimson of anger flowed on her 
face, and conquered her usual diffi- 
dence. -" My lord," answered she, 

* "I thank 
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" I thank you, that you have, as you 
say, saved the. kdyl De Launcy the 
trouble of reprimanding me, as from 
you I bear reproof more easily, being 
in no* degree of consanguinity with my 
father.— My father, my lord, suffered 
no -disgrace by educating his daughter 
within his own -walls} the disgrace 
would have been, to banish an unof- 
fending child from them: and for the 
lady De Launcy, I thank her foi* every 
favour I hfive received through her 
means* For plotting with a priest, if 
you allude to father Austin, he will 
never stoop to any dishonourable act. 
—His piety is too well established for 
the breath of calumny to wound him $ 
and fot his senses they are as perfect as 
mine, or yours, my lord. He was the 

v&taed aad btfioved friend of my father V 

. «» > • 

■ ■• • ' in 

# 
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in my infancy he taught me to regard 
him as hjjw^elfj and now that time has 
made him more known to me, my 
heart and conscience revete the distinc- 
tion, and kad ine to honour and re- 
spect him above all; men. For dame 
jAJioe, my second parent, her ^deeds 
fcette* bespeak her than my words ; and 
I should' blijbh in her presence^ to ac- 
knowledge thfc extent of her worth, 
though I shall never shrink to soitfess 
roy- obligations to he»r." - . 

4€ At kast, ypu^g maid, you aifc 
well* tutoredi" answered De Latmcy, 
*' but, observe, I am master here, and 
strictly forbid ypu to hold any coirtmu- 
'jaicatiftn' Whatever with that hypocrite 
vAi^tMK Andforyou, wpman,"sontun»#d 
,he, addressing Alice, " regard my words, 
.and let them pot be forgotten: youfure 
:,;.j too 



o 
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too aged to seek a fresh asylum, and 
*ny house shall shelter no one to plot 
against its honour." - . . 

€€ Turn us forth together, my lord,** 
■said Margaret, a I will never know a 
tiome that dame Alice does not share. — 
•Great God F* continued she in an 
agony she could not suppress, € ' % have t 
lived to hear the woman, whose ma- 
Vernal kindness nurtured my mother at 
her breast^ the woman my honoured 
father respected as a parent; and who 
has been die stay and safeguard of 'my 
youth, threatened with being driven 
out from those walls where she deserves 
nothing but reverence, " 

" Becalm, my dear child/' said the 
venerable Alice, - € the warmth of your 
temper carries y6u too fen My lore! 
JDe L*aui*cy threatens only those who 

jlot 
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plot against his honour, which cannot 
be a weak woman like myself, who 
by age will soon be called to her great 
account, and therefore will neither lie 
for honour nor profit. As to parting 
us, that can never take place; for 
though God hath placed you high, and 
me low, yet have you been to me as a, 
daughter, and wer will never separate. 
Your noble father, who was, pleased to 
respect me above my merits, ims pro- 1 
vided against it, even in the contract % 
of his second marriage, and no power 
can remove me from you, without my 
own consent, except by a violation of ail 
laws, both human and divine." 

The apparent mildness oi Margaret, 
and the, pious resignation of Alice, had 
fed DeLauney to -suppose they would 
tremble at his frown, and give up any 

vol. iu L intention, 
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. intention, so ill supported as theirs ne- 
cessarily must be ; he was therefore as- 
tonished at the firmness of the one, and 
the calmness of the other, and resolv- 
ing to take more . mature council with 

his own heart, he bid them consider of 

. • •• 

what he had said, and dismissed them. 

In the mean time David, who never 
failed to procure of his old comrades 
information of what was passing- at the 
castle, was apprised, that a dissensipn 
of some kind had taken place between 
the lord De Launcy and the lady Mar- 
garet, and that, in consequence, he 
had ordered his men not to suffer her 
to pass beyond the outer gate. Though 
they were unacquainted with the sub- 
ject of the dispute, it was easily sur- 
mised by David, who hastened to Aus- 
tin to communicate his intelligence* 

The 
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Thf friar heard him with attention.-— 
The crisis draws near," replied he, 
and the spirit of Fitzwalter, from^ the 
depth of the tomb, calls upon me to 
protect his chikU-no selfish motive 
shalL prevent me. Even at the foot 
of the throne will I cry for justice $ and, 
if Henry can refuse the claim of an op- 
pressed^ ©rplmrij ; woe be to England 
tl\at shudders under such a ruler." - • 
; cc " The king cannot refuse to hear a 
daughter of the lord Fitzwalter," ssdd. 
Dayid^ 5' and though the baron De 
■ Launcy be a favourite, yet truth must 

> 

stand above falsehood." 

" I meant, in case her right was dis* 
puted, to have sent her to Germany till 
the event was known," returned Aus- 
tin ;" but Ihe lord De Launcy appears 
prepared to baffle that project. M/- 

l 2 breast 
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bf east swells ^with apprehension; fotf Iter 
safety; yet I think they dare ndt tit- 
tempt to do her personal injury." 

* Heaven forbid they should," re- 
plied David ; ic . then, indeed, would 
the measure of their iniquities be full." 

" I will, in dispite of all, go to the 
castle to-morrow," s&id AuSfift j cr bat 
Margaret's clahA I think best discussed 
in lady De Launcy's presence. Leo- 
pold, whom I now exp** <fefly, shall 

• * . 

hasten to Germany for the tohfesskm, 
and die event we must leave to the 
justice of our cause." 



CHAP. 
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chap: X. 

On the fol Wmg morning Austin, 
as he ;hsd purposed, went to the castle, 

- One of the lord De Launcy's men at- 
tended stt the gate, and refused him 
admittance to Margaret. In vain 

: were his ^exposfcufcations, the domestic 
-told hwn lie only obeyed his lord's 

^commands, acid his dismissal would 

« 

*A8Ue should he disregard them. Aus- 
tin then requested to see the lord De 

• Lajincy? tut -this was likewise refused,, 
«nd, with heaviness of heart, he $t 

- kf>gth returned i to 4& cell .- 

\ -Two- days -after, attended fey » 
splendid train, arrived the lady De 
(Launoy, -Her lord hjad been 'hastily 

* • • ' & 3- recalled 
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recalled from the Continent, and Isabel, 
being at some distance frofo them, had 
been left behind. 

Allowing her one day for repose, 
Austin repaired to the castle, and de- 
manded to be admitted to a private 
audience, and. after some difficulty ob- 
tained his request. The lady received 
him with affected composure, while 
her lord, assuming a forced dignity, 
said, — " I have condescended to see 
you, friar, in order to end those base 
machinations, that I am well aware 
have been forming ever since the baron 
Fitzwalter's death. For what purpose 
you can wish to pass Margaret on 
the world fpr. ought than^she truly is, I 
know not: if she had claims,, why- 
did not her father avow them?" 

u Guided by the strictest honour, it 

" was 
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was his firm intent to do so," returned 
Austin, " had not death snatched him 
untimely away. The day preceding 
his decease in his cabinet was his will; 
not indeed entirely finished, but in it 
was expressed his intention concerning 
Margaret, her guardians nominated, 
and also those of the lady Isabel.— 
The lady Blanch Fitzwalter's confes- 

» • 

sion was annexed to the will with the 
baron's own seal ■ " 

" It is too much, before me, to give 
that name to Blanch Stanley," inter- 
rupted the lady De Launcy; " but* 
friar, are you aware, that if ev^n that 
was true, I have a mortgage in full 

4 

over half the estate ?" 

:*' You have," answered Austin; 

and I am also aware, that at the time 

of FitzwalterV death, in his cabinet 

* t 4f ,there 



♦» 
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there was to the amount of six thou- 
sand marks, and also vkriom rich 
jeweh, which by his will he ordered 
for sale, to pay the mortgage you' pos- 
sess. Two-thirds of his estate Wer£ then 
left to Margaret, and the remainder to 
Isabel, as he had n® doubt ytxi would 
make her portion 'equal to her sister's. 
~-~ This, lady, I will swear in the face 
of Heaven, and by flay hopes of /safast- 

tion. Pardon me^t-yott also know 

my assertion true t for the low then of 
-jr&ur owa soul, act uprightly, Bldssed 
with health, an* swroundfcdl tefrh 
tpieridow, y<*iir fesSngs turn «iay be 
dormant ^ bat wbes awakened with 
pain, and the grave is ya*mtog to re- 
ceive you, the palliative' gfos* with 
tvtoich y®& mm. consider yaw <dewfc 
will disappear* 1 ask tto&ifig.wiAast 

the 
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r the clearest, prpoft though yon .hayf 

.proof sufficient. You hlusb, ladyv-r 

J joy to .see it. — Your conscience, I 

.trust, is. $<# $tead to the w of 

truth." • 

" Hypocritical villain P* ,ex<xfcuiaied 
Jfe X^uxcy, §€ know you in< whose* 
,pies£i*ce you stand, and to whonr jom? 

>Speak?" ,. 

u J- do,!' relied Austin* for 3 mo* 

_^?nt;apger overcoming ids wu&l >for-r 

fcearanoe, " I speak to the lord rPp 

Xauucy,. so made by the favotur of 

.Henry the Seventh, and bis wfe* t&e 

daughter of Edward Mountford." 

' " Insolent* and who art thou£" said' 

the ; lajiy «De Launcy,. c/ reply to that 

gtfthoudarest?" .'-.[_ 

"" : A poor priest/' answered* -4tusfcHp,> 
~-" Whon it truly coacem* yp& ito* 

iS* know 



••"i 
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know more, you shall be informed- 
In the . mean time rest assured, that 
Margaret shall have justice ; for 1 will 
proclaim her wrongs aloud, and cany 
them even to the foot of the throne." 

€C Thou," replied De Launey, con- 
temptuously, " thou to the presence df 
king Henry. Poor -priest \ tHy head 'is 
indeed wrong j such as thee are not 
admitted even into his meanest hall/* 

" 1 grieve to hear it,*" replied Au&- 
tin, patiently : " if every heart around 
the king was as true to his interest as 
mine, then would he Be the most 
happy of aH monarchs/* * 

" Begone," answered De Launey, 

-** we have already wasted too much 

time on such a thing as thee. Observe 

me wcIljT-come here no more: and 

should Margaret continue m her folly, 

' with 
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with disgrace will I turn her from these 
gates ; therefore seek hot her ruin." 

u Send her forth, my lord," returned 
Austin. " Great as you deem your 
rank, she has an earthly friend still 
greater than you ; ^nd one in heaven^ 
who knowing the justice of hei^ cause 
will never forsake her." 

" Once more I bid thee begone, lest 

I call my lackeys to drive thee from my 

* 

presence," said lord De Launcy. 
: (€ One word, and. I leave you.- 



Mt« 



Margaret was in health and safety 
when you returned, and such will I 
claim, her from your hands." So say- 
ing he left the apartment. 

■ y 
On his return he found David await- 
ing him. The spirits of both were 
oppressed, and in mournful contempla- 
tion thpy passed the time in the cha- 

1 6 pel* 
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pel, till towards evfc«fog, wkeJA r tfor 
sound of steps in the cloi&ers attraete& 
their attention. 

" Some one approaches," said Aw* 
laa* 'but before he could pt^geed, *■ 
voice ve-edhoed throqgh *he /arches^ 
" What, ho! father Austin!— ^If ye ffle 
here, speak.-**— It is foot friend 
tepoldr- 

" Blessed be that vofce!" retried- 
Austin,, starting; forward to 'meet him^ 
« Welcome are you* as plenty after- fa^ 
wine y my heart has languished to see 
yo*i." 

. " Father," answered the youth, 
" my stay,, I hope, will p»ove a token: 
of future duty. Indeed- 1 have I©ng* : 
been able to return, but the friars 
wouM not Suffer me, and inforced my 

fl obedience 
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. » ■ « 

^oBiodience by repeating your com- 
mands." 

44 They did welly fi* m ^^ J 0VL> 
#xe pale aad thin,; but I toi$t youth,, 
.and -a .natural good constitution,, will 
jBdon re-establish* your health." 

** I am w-eU r father, — qpte well.— 
Jtfyxespected friend, David* I rejoice 
to see you in health.. But say, how dot& 
all at the castie." ■ 

" Indeed I scarcely know. The- 

lord De Launcy and his wife are re*- 

.turned.—— -Margaret is a prisoner, or 

Btrie better.; for I am not permitted^ 

« 

.to see her.-— -I this day asserted her 
claim, before her mother-in-law. It 
was not. allowed ^ and nothing now re~ 
. mains, but to make the demand .pub- 
licly: .in the mean time I tremble for 
her safety.— — Would to Heaven* I had! 

sent. 



230 st. Maegapft's cave: 

sent her to Bremen, on the lady Ade~ 
laide's invitation." 

€€ She would Indeed hav£ been safe," 
returned Leopold ; but is there no way 
of rescuing her from the grasp of her 
pppressors-5-Observe, father, I a,m quite 
recovered, and have a heart as willing 
as my body is strong, to attempt what- 
ever you command/* 

" There is nothing to attempt, mjr 
gfenerdus youth," returned Austin ; €€ it 
would be courting unavailing danger. 
I can easily judge your courage ; but 
what can one man against many ? No, 
Leopold, we have nothing but patience 
and a reliance on Providence* You 
shall go to Germany, and procure the 
paper from the Abbess $ and we must 
then bring the business to an issue as 
speedily as possible/' 

« With 
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« With the' lady Margaret in danger, 
during the interval, father— f " 

" I would it were otherwise ; but it 
ii unavoidable." 

1 " I am unknown, father, by all — catl 
no means then be devised, to employ 

r ' 

me in her service ?" ' 

« None -—On her, I think, they dare 
not exercise their cruelty, as I have as- 
sured them they will be called to ac- 
count s but for a stranger discovered 
acting against them, no msrcy would 
be shewn." 

cc You are too cautious, father. Life 

, . . . . 

is only estimable as it is useful. Of 
what value is a jewel locked up in a 
casket, or a light burning m a dead 
man'* tomb ? — In a virtuous cause, me- 
thinks, I could brave all Hangers ; for 
what armour so strong as an applauding 

conscience,. 
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fonsctence^ and the certainty of truth 
on our side ?" 

" fceopold," jrefiuxned -Aa^t^VUHough 
I love your enthusiasm, <and est^enryour 
/ charaoter, yet yair must remember, ,that 
in this world the sun shines not aJw^ys 
on the good, nor doth the thunder air: 
tWayStStr^ke-the wicked, Sin frequently 
jMungA* and virtue sinksin sorrow— 
Why this is soj it is not for us to say > 
/but ^apgy do I .deem that man, whose 
sin* by suffering., i* in same measure 

• * 

expiated here v for the prospering pf the 
wicked^ regard only a$ accumulated 
,ftre, heaped qp<m {heir heacL 

cc True," returned Leopold j " but 

what battle was ever won without an 

effort? what great act achieved: with— 

jout. resolution? Tis not for one Kke 

-the youth before you to think of fear. 

Should 
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Should I fall, r farther, who would weep 
for me ? no parentis tears would bedew 
my grave ; bikt should I rescue an iiv 
ywceat mard» her prayers would rise to 
Heaven, and sooth my departed spirit." 
-• * My dear youth," replied the friar, 
*\ mt^the Wessed Virgin shield $heep 
Jkad as I orfght to be to earthly coor 
cehxs, in spite of my utmost endeavour,. 
Jtfacgaret and dace force me to feel I 
*nv -still a <$fote to the world. Thtfu 
ttyeifc ho tcaifis wbuld bedew thy gfave 
*— Ibqk at David, his eyes at the bar* 
supposition give thee the lie •> and be** 
Jinre trti£> 4jeopotel, jroubg as hath bt^n 
W * acqiiantaice* *hy loss vcnald fall 
Jieavy tamr heart" 

• w c A4y ^e^s; , excimmed the yobtlv 
matching a bond jof each, ^ J have 
cluridesai smder paternal liUkiadaeas,. 

r j but 



234 st. Margaret's cave: 

but my spirit never failed: I have su£* 
Fered fatigue, hunger, and thirst, but 
'still my spirit supported me. Hard- 
ships and rough usage strengthened my 
mind, and made me regardless of dan* 
ger; but kindness and affection cling 
round my heart, and awaken feelings 
that teach me what I might have been, 
had I possessed a parent's affectkm*" 

u Thou doest possess it," replied 
Austin, pressing the youth to his bosom, 
* and let that consideration withhold 
thy daring temper from rushing into 
danger." 

Leopold sunk on his knee-— * Friend 
of my infancy, sainted spirit of the holy 
friar John, look on thy representative ; 
and thou, yet higher Power, that refgtiest 
above, receive my thanks -, for though 
thou didst refuse me the natural affec* 

tion 
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* » * • 

tion of a parent, thou hast bestowed on 

me the esteem of those, who, if they 

want the ties of blood, possess the yet 

stronger bonds of humanity, love, and 

friendship Oh, father," continued 

he, €€ I have envied even beasts, 

when I saw them caress their yoiing : 

in the wickedness of my heart I have 

# 
said, * why are even those happier 

than I ?* Now do I experience the 

extent of my folly> ana praying .pardcln 

of Heaven, willingly pay to you the 

debt of affection, that otherways would 

lie dorman* in toy heart." 

" My dear young man," said David, 

*' before your arrival, I thought the chil- 

' dren of my noble master, the pious dame 
Alice, the honoured father Austin, with 

. my old Bridget, the companion of all 
my joys aad sorrows, were the only ob- 

' . • v jects 
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jects that interested me j, but ajy hearf, 
. I feel, had still room for one more afiec- 
. tion, an£ that place you have fully sup- 
plied." 

€t Ma/ 1 never lose ray ground then/' 
.implied Leopold : " If I do, it will he 
fm the s£vefe$f sorrow ,1, have yet fek." 

Aft^sofine fortheir discourse, of whkh 

: the orphan Margaret was the chief 

, topic, they retqnjed $o the cell* awl 

r takip^ a feugal r^eaJ^ felled to Ibeir 

yushy pouches. 



* .,#..* -#>:*, 



>. ., '^ 



>; ; ; Th£<ef*tobg <daj> &6gp9id'e bftad7va$ 
. fnaift&l ia formiqg pyoje^ts to neacbe 

j rqn^ji^et tihe ^j^obaftio^of Austin,, whp,. 
. ia truth* 2fe$r$4 thtfJre B^feLoaaly in- 
-• ' Volve 
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fkfog the orphan. David, a& usual, col- 
lected what intelligence he could, but 
it only encreased their uneasiness ; for 

Stephtit' had informed him,- that the 

. _ - ► 

lady Margaret had been moved from 
her usual apartment into one at a more 

i 9 

I6ntty part of the castle, and which was 

* r ■ » • • 

seHom inhabited i' that it Was donje'c- 
"tored the lord De Launcy had behaved 
to her with great harshness, for dame 
Alice appeared oppressed with sofrow, 
and her eyes swollen with tears. 

As David made 'the recital, the usual 
quiet and 'patient spirit of Austin ap- 
peared $o forsake him. r His eyes spaifc- 
led wltfi an animation that diffused life 
over his care-worn features, his brows 
Were knit, and striking his forehead, he 

exclaimed-*-*" Villain 1 for the first time 

I feel 
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I feel the weight of my ljabit, and jfcjie . 
holy vows which bind me-^Oh sin, ski* 
what chains are so heavy as thine ?— - 
Oh, would it were possible, that ,but for 
o W e„ face to face, and hand tq-hand, 
\ye might meet ! then should thou learn, 
thou poor oppressor of women, what it 
was ip, contend with men— But, wretch? 
that I am, I pm tied.down by guilt, and 
must not' only bear sorrow • myself, but 
sustain the anguish of seeing those dear 
to me by every human tye,, suffer op- 
pression." 

Leopold gazed, on the friar — *' Fa- 
ther," said he, €€ if thus yoju^peak* 
when age begins to ^sha^e your brow, 
at least, allow something for the feelings 
of youth — Why will you not delegate 
me ? — You think me weak and irreso- 
lute, or you would not call me your son, 
2 and 
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and yet reftise to let une act. a son's 
part." 

Austin, recalled to recollection by 
Leopold's reply, assumed a composure 
he did not in reality experience, and 
uncertain how to act, th§ evening came 
on without his having formed any de- 
cided plan. He had no proof against 
De Launcy respecting Margaret;. and 
as for her claim, that discussion, when* 
ever it was brought forward, must ne- 
cessarily take- a length of time. 
» Leopold also appeared buried in con- 
templation. At length he said — c< Were 
it even possible the lady Margaret could 
escape from the castle, I see no mean? 
how she could reach Germany, nor in- 
deed how she could be secreted until 

» 

the first search was over; for, undoubt* 
edly, jn case of her evasion, messengers 

would 
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would be sent every way in pursuit of 
her." 

" By the kindness of the Franciscans 
at Berwick," answered Austin, "I have 
no doubt of being able to raise a suffi- 
cient sum to convey her^ with AKce, 
under your escort to Bremen. That the 
most diligent search would be made, J 
have no doubt -, but her removal from 
hence should not be attempted, till the 
first pursuit was over/* . . . . 

u But how would it be possible to 
conceal her in this vicinity, father?" 
Said Leopold. 

" In the many years I have been an 
exile here," returned he, " I have at 
different times not only explored every 
recess that branches from this cavern, 
but also on the reverse of the mountains* 
the hdllows that more immediately open 

to 
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to the sea- They are beyond imagina- 
tion intricate, and one particularly so 
under this same rock, but higher to- 
wards the summit. There would I 
conceal her and Alice till the search was 
passed, and defy any one, less acquaint- 
ed with the spot than myself, ever to 
discover them/* 

" That circumstance is fortunate/* 
said Leopold, " should they find oppor- 
tunity to escape." 

" Alas 1 that is impossible,** returned 
Austin : " they can never pass the cas- 
tle gates, which are constantly attended 
by the lord De Launcy's men." 

Little more discourse passed, and 
David bidding them farewell, they re- 
tired to rest. 



VOL. II. m CHAP, 
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CHAP. XI. 

D a v id, the Ensuing morning, found 
it impossible to obtain any news of 
Margaret, and the day passed heavily. 
The friar reassumed the discourse of 
sending Leopold to Bremen, but said 
he would at least wait some . days, to 
endeavour to obtain a truer knowledge 
of Margaret's situation. They spent 
the greater part of :the time in the 
chapel. In the afternoon, Leopold said, 
" With your permission, father, I wiH 

* • 

walk i I shall feel no reluctance;, as I 
leave you accompanied." 

Austin replied — " My dear son, the 
vexations I encounter make me too re- 
gardless of your health. I am loath 

to 
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to walk far myself, least I lose any op-* 
portunity of hearing from Margaret, 
who, if possible, I am convinced, would 
send to. me— but go you, the sea breezes 
on the coast will renovate your strength/' 

Leopold made no reply, but shaking 
David by th<j hand, and pressing that 
of the friar to his lips, he left them. 

« Methinks," said Davids " thdt 
good youth is not in his usual spirits/ 9 

" I fear you judge truly," answered 
Austin. " I hope no return of his sick- 
ness will assail him; the dull life he 
leads here may affect him." 

After some few more observations 
they joined in prayers, and remained in 
-the chapel till the evening was far ad- 
vanced, when wishing each other a 
quiet repose, they separated. 
' * 

M 2 As 
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As Austin had no doubt of finding 
^Leopold returned, he called aloud at 
ithe entrance of the cell : receiving no 
answer, he experienced some alarm $ 
but as suddenly banishing it, he sat 
.himself down in quiet expectation, and 
.waited his coming. 

Austin had not been long returned 
before the sky suddenly became over- 
cast, the stars disappeared, and the wind 
began to whistle through the hollows 
of die rocks : *lhe lightning, which at 
first only appeared to play in the firma- 
ment, became vivid and in forked points, 
striking on the tops of the lofty moun- 
tains, descended to the earth, while the 
tremendous -crashing of the thunder re- 
echoed from rock to rock, and redoubled 
the horrors of the storm. At the pro- 
tracted stay of Leopold, the friar, re- 
gardless 
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gardless of himself, hastened from his 
cell, making the woods and neighbour- 
ing hills resound with his name. His 
cares were unavailing, Leopold an- 
swered not, and weary and drenched 
with rain, he returned overwhelmed 
wit& apprehension. He feared the 
youth's errant from Germany had been 
discovered, and that he had been waylaid 
and slain j or judging more mildly, that 
overtaken in the mountains by the tem- 
pest, he had been struck by lightning. 
Unable to bear either reflection, he re- 
solved to watch during the darkness of 
the night, and at break of day to go ia 
search of the object of his alarm. 

Reaching his lamp, he struck a light, 
and placing i< on the projection of the 
rock, that usually served them for a 
table, he was astonished to see Leopold's 

m 3 cloak 
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cloak laid thereon. Scarcely sensible 
of what he did, he snatched it up, but 
in so doing let fall something, which he 
instantly discovered to be the youth's 
{ablets. So great was his alarm, that for 
some minutes he wast unable to ex- 
artrine them, trihich when he did, he 
found these words. 

" Leopold Sternheim to his most ho- 
m . npured .Friend and Father, Austin % 
greeting j 

cc A truant and a wanderer from my 
infancy., methinks the fate still hangs 
*ver mc :— -Yet have my wanderings 
heretofore been productive of the most 
happy consequences. The first, you 
may recollect, was the means of my ac- 
quiring a friend, and through him an 
education, which othefways I never 

could 
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fcould have obtained : my next flight 
brought me acquainted with my be* 
loved Ferdinand De Hoffman ; and, as 
if increasing good was to be the result * 
of my wanderings, the last gave me a di- 
rector, a friend, and a father in yourself, 
" If I have, in this case, behaved *m- 
becoming thatobedienee and reverence 
clue to you, I conjure you to pardon me ; 
I am led to act as I have done by a 
desire so irresistible, that I should in 
"vain endeavour to combat it. My life* 
since I became acquainted with you, 
has gained estimation in my own eyes^ 
be assured, therefore, I am not "going 
into, danger, and remembered in your 
prayers, I have na doubt of speedily 
presenting before you, 

€€ Your ever dutiful (though in 
this case renegade) son, 

c< Leopold Sternheim." 

At 4 
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Twice with astonishment did Austin 
peruse the writing.—" Inexplicable 
youth!" exclaimed he, " where and. 
on what errant canst thou now be gone ? 
On such a night too, and withouf thjr 
cloak. Thank Heaven! however/' 
continued he, " that some of my fears 
are removed. May'st thou, guided by 
the Saints, return in peace and safety/* 

Though some uneasiness still hung 
on Austin, his fears for the life of the 
youth subsided, and after recommend- 
ing himself and friends to Heaven, he 
retired to rest. 



* * * #. * 

David's astonishment, when he learn- 
ed the departure of Leopold, surpassed 

» 

all bounds, and various were the con- 
jectures formed by Austin and himself 

of 
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tof his intentions. The friar had no 
tloubt but Margaret was concerned, but 
both David and himself knew, that all 
attempts to see her wwld be unavail- 
ing, as the castle was surrounded by a 
deep moat, and afterwards by a waH, 
impossible to be scaled from its height. 
The gates were constantly guarded, so 
that no stranger could enter unseen, 
and a bridge regularly drawn up at 
night. David surmised,, that the youth,* 
well knowing the father's desire to oh- 
tain the confession, had resolved to de- 
part for Germany immediately,, and sur- 
prise him by his speedy retanu Vaita»- 
however, were all their conjectures,, 
and in daily expectation they waited 
a fortnight, when they gave way to the 
most anxious fears on his account. 
During the time too, they had not been 

M 5 abte 



s 
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able to collect any particulars respectin 
Margaret : the castle was full of com- 
pany, and revellings and entertainments 
took place daily. 

They were now entirely convinced 
that Leopold, if he had attempted to 
enter the castle, must have failed in the 
enterprize $ but as no report had spread 
of any such circumstance, they could 
not suppose it had taken place, for some 
of the domestics must have known it, 
in which case it Would have transpired. 
David's opinion respecting Leopold's 
journey to Bremen was then espoused 
by the friaiyand in impatience they 
almost counted the hours, wishing and 
waiting his rtfctfn. 




CHAR 
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chap, m 

The uneasiness of Margaret's 
freinds, respecting her situation, had not 
been groundless, David had truly 
karnt, that she had been removed from 

her own apartments to a part of the 

. » 

castle seldom inhabited;, an arrange- 
ment, which took place the day after 
Austin's interview with the lord and 
lady De Launcy. The latter, with alt 
the illiberality of low birth and natural 
meanness* had upbraided both Margaret 
and the dame, and as she could not 
otherwise gratify her malevolent spirit,, 
ordered them to the before -named 
apartment. 

M 6 " Those 
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" Those rooms I think well appro* 
priated for your use," said she ; " they 
have not been used before these fifteen 
years, and then by your friend Austin* 
The Baron chose them as best suited 1 
to bring him to reason ; they will, I 
trust, have the same effect on you-" 

" If they were deemed by my father 
proper for his dearest friend, they must, 
undoubtedly, be so for me," answered 
Margaret. " They are, indeed, gloomy, 
but not so dark, but the piercing eye 
of Heaven can discern me." 

" When I find you ready to acknow- 
ledge publicly your errors towards your 
best friends, I may, perhaps, change 
them, but till then, I shall maintain my 
resolution." 

" Were they changed for a dungeon, 
I will never calumniate my father's 

honour, 
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honour, nor my mother's chastity/ 1 an- 
swered Margaret. 

" A dungeon may then be your por- 
tion," returned lady De Launcy. 

" It may — but even then, my oppres- 
sors will suffer more than I. From the 
dungeon's depth will my prayers ascend 
to Heaven, and find place before that 
Judge, who knows both your heart' 
and mine." 

cc CeaSe this insolence, least yon 
force me to try this high-sounding cou- 
rage ; for I will not be insulted in my 
own house by a daughter of Blanch 
Stanley." 

" I am incapable of insulting any 
one," answered Margaret. " A daugh- 
ter of the lady Fitzwalter will never 
stoop so low as to contend, unless in 
her own or her parent's vindication*" : 

" Fie 
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" Fie on thee, bastard !" exclaimed 
she, €€ to glory in thy shame/' 

€€ Shame on those who attribute it to 
my parents," replied Margaret with 
heat. cc The Lord Fitzwalter, in wed- 
ding my mother, received as much ho- 
nour* as he bestowed. ~ Tis true she 
brought him no gold ; but she brought 
hiqj virtue, beauty, and a name untar- 
nished, that had descended to her frpia 
parents; whose honour had never been 
sullied by reproach/' 

This reply 6( Margaret's was at once' 
appropriated by lad?y De Launcy, who* 
exasperated beyond the rule erf reason^ 
said, " You shall answer this insolence. 
Leave the room Alice $ you shall have 
no companion to sanction your daring."' 

Alice, instead of obeying, dfrew closer 
to 'Margaset, $nd clasped her garment: 

— « Did 
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^ * 

— — a Did you not hear me, woman?" 
said lady De Launcy : " if you refuse 
obedience, I will turn you with disr 
grace from the castle." 

" With disgrace you cannot, lady," 
answered Alice, c * for in all just conv 
mands I will obey you; but forcing 
me from Margaret is not a just com- 
nl and. In* that case, with my wither- 
ed hands raised to Heaven* I would^ 
wander from town to town, and frora 
house to house, relating the oppression 
I had suffered, and crying for revenge 
both from God and man. — —You are 
rich and I am poor > but in this land 
justice is to be obtained for the beggar 
as well as for the king ; and how will 
it sound, that the wife of lord De 
Launcy^ and the widow of the noble 
•harcta Fitzwalter, turned from her 
* castle 
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castle an old and grey-haired servant, 
because conscience and rectitude at* 
tached her to her deceased master's 
child ? Think then again, before you 
repeat your commands: these orders* 
which would distress me, would dis- 
grace yourself." 

The usual mildness of Alice made 
such a reply unexpected, and lady De 
Launcy concealing her displeasure utK 
der the mask of dissimulation, replied, 

€( I have no intention of ever dis- 
carding you, unless forced to take that 

step. Nay, Margaret, if she woukl 

not irritate me by falsehood, and asse- 
verations that inevitably must fall to the 
ground, I would take care to provide 
for ; but to be braved with insolence 
surpasses my patience/* 

Neither 
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Neither Margaret nor Alice made 
any reply. 

" I will order you what is neces- 
sary," added she j" but you will meet 
my severest displeasure, should you at* 
tempt to leave these apartments with* 
out my concurrence." 

Lady De Launcy had no sooner left 
them, than Margaret, throwing her 
arms around the venerable Alice, wept 
bitterly. The dame for some time 
joined her tears with those of the or- 
phan; but at length resuming her 
composure, she said, " Cheer up, my 
beloved child, or rather weep for your 
enemies than for yourself. Heaven be 
merciful to their sinful souls ! I shud- 
der to consider the weight of guilt that 
hangs over them. These apartments 
are, indeed, gloomy, but they were 

the 
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the place where our good friend Austin 
first regained any degree of compo- 
sure. On that couch I have seen him 
dt for hours, his eyes fixed on some 
mammate object j in that great chair 
your father used to be seated by him, 
endeavouring to calm Ms mind, xdiite 
his ovm nobis heart was torn tnfth a 
thousand contending passions. ■ R e- 
member, Margaret, you are the baron 
Fitzwatter's daughter, and let that re- 
membrance enable you to bear with 
fortitude, the trifling evils that such a 
mind as that of the lady De Launcy 
can inflict." % 

"" By such discourse Alice by degree 
won Margaret from the acnteness of 
her sorrow, to pay attention on the sur- 
tounding objects. 

• *' To be sure," continued the dame, 

" your 
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" your other apartments were more 
agreeably situated, being in, the he^rt 
of the castle; but. there ^ve should 
hourly have met some of lord . De 
Launcy's . family, who .might have in- 
sulted us, while, on the contrary, here, 
we are retired,, and need expect but 
few visitors." 

u True, my dear dame, I thank you 
for that observation : it ha* at once, re- 
conciled me to the change : and could 
wfe but make father Austin acquainted 
with our situation, my mind would be 
comparatively easy." 

a His indefatigable friendship, I have 
no doubt, will discover it, and take 
every means in his power to counter- 
act your enemies." 

For some days Margaret and Alice 
saw no one but the lord De Launcy's 

favourite 
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favourite lackey, who regularly brought" 
their food. The sound of merriment 
that echoed through the castle, let them 
know it was full of company, but their 
chamber was too distant for them to be 
> annoyed by it. 

***** 

It appears by the subsequent con- 
duct of the lord and lady De Launcy, 
that they began to doubt being able 
to intimidate Margaret into a relin- 
quishment of her right; for about a 
fortnight after her confinement, oile 
day, as with Alice she was in earnest 
conversation, Lord De Launcy entered 
the chamber. He was less haughty 
than usual, and taking a seat he in- 
formed her, that more miiidful of her 

happiness 
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happiness than she could expect, he 
Came to propose establishing her ho- 
nourably in marriage. That, the party 
he alluded to was a young man of 
great promise, and who had acted as 
his secretary in all his embassies. That 
lady De Launcy proposed giving her a 
portion, and, provided she relinquished 
her chimerical ideas, he would take on 
himself the fortune of the person he 
wished her to espouse. 

Margaret made no reply till he con- 
cluded 5 then answered.——" I thank 
you, my lord, I feel no inclination to 
marry ; but were it otherways, I should 

shun a match of convenience. As 

to a portion, if I cannot claim one 
from the father from whom I sprung, 
I undoubtedly have no right to expect 
any from strangers.— -la that case I 

will 
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will labour to support life. In honest 
industry there is no shame > but there is 
much in wedding for convenience, and 
in a rank, which could my father 
look down from heaven he would not 
approve." 

" Obstinate girl! my kindness meets 
only insult; confinement has not yet 
subdued your spirit, but beware how 
you urge me too far." 

" I but answered to your questions, 
my lord," said she. 

" Perhaps you ftattp r yourself, that 

my son, Richard De Launcy, en- 

snared by your beauty, may propose to 

espouse you ?" 

» « 
" Stop, my lord," interrupted Mar* 

garet, " if you do not already know it*, 

learn it now.— Your son has received 

toy decided opinion, and from which 

nothing 
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nothing shall swerve me. — Nay, more 
to ease your mind at once, was death 
on one side, and Richard De Launcy, 
on the other, so may my prayers find 
favour in the sight of Heaven, if J 
would not prefer the former to th$ 
Jatter." 

" B(e at least is much bounden to 
you," replied he, sarcastically; « his 
passion must, indeed, be strong, if 
such a contemptuous opinion does not 
change it." : 

" Far be contempt from me ; I 
simply mean to convince you, that your 
fearsi on that account are ill-founded* 
It is more than probable I may never 
marry ; but should I, it must be the 
man whom my heart distinguishes from 
all others; it must be a man whom, 
could my parents look down, thefy 

should 
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should say, " Thou hast chosen wiseljr, 
Margaret, as far as human knowledge 
can foresee," 

cc And on whose judgment, in that 
case, would you rely ?" said De 
Launcy. 

" Not on my own, my lord ; I would 
consult my elders, my friends, those 
whom I am convinced would judge 
better than myself." 

" Those friends, I fear, have al- 
ready misguided you. T hink again 
on my offer, before you reject it final- 
ly ; fortune once lost, is not easily to be 
regained." 

Margaret would have replied, but 
leaving the apartment hastily, he gave 
her no opportunity. 

" This secretary," said Alice, is 
doubtless one of his creatures, whom 

he 
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he can use at his pleasure. I vow," 
added she, " that on hearing the bare 
proposal, the angry blood rushed in 
my cheeks. All men are indeed alike 
dust, but there are distinctions in so- 
ciety, that it befits us to keep, and 
what might do well for the daughter of 
g, s&rt-up baron of yesterday, would 
disgrace a house so ancient and noble 
as that of Fitzwalten" - 

.4. . 

x4* A A A ^! 

^» • ^ <^. «^ ^, 

m 

\ 

Two pages of the manuscript were here 

. 4Q much erased, thai they could not be 

deciphered ; but it appears they do 

,not break materially on the thread of 

% 

the narrative. . 

■ 

vox. iu sr CHAP, 
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CHAP. XIII. 

The night was dark, save when 
flashes of lightning illumined the sky ; 
the rain fell in torrents, and the hail 
beat with fearful violence on. the head 
of the defenceless traveller. Within 
the cottages of the domain all was 
hushed as death ; no light peeped from 
the casemefets, no sotihd of mirth en- 
livened them. During the life of both 
the late baron Fitzwalter and his fa- 
ther, their presence* like the return of 
spring, spread universal gladness, but 
for the lord and lady De Lailncy, no 
joy greeted them, no tdnjgwie'hailed or 
blessed them.— Cold and cheerless 
the cottagers had retired to rest, for 
• •" ' their 
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their -lord's return spread no plenty 
save alone to those who .needed it not, 
and there it glutted to abundance ; for 
the rich fatted in the hall, while the 
poor starved at the gate. 

On this tremendous night, the whole 
castle was lighted ; the visitors were 
many and of. high degree, and all that 
art could devise was called forth to enr 
tertain them. 

In the outer hall waited the old ser- 
vants of the house, . and the lord De 
Launcy's domestics, regaling thenv 
selves on the refuse of the dainties, 
2nd endeavouring to beguile .the hor- 
rors of the storm in the comforts that 
surrounded them. 

" Holy -Mary! 'tis a fearful night," 

• s * 

said Stephen, " I trust the evil spirits 
of the mountains have not gotten loose. 

jj 2 Father 
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pure subjection these many years. 

He is heavily displeased about the lady 
Margaret, — in truth she is a sweet 
flower. If the father has the secret of 
' ' keeping the spirits still, why may he 
not have the secret of letting them 
foose ? Some years' ago, s not a man in 
' the village would have gone at night 
past the old chapel for a baron's ran- 
sam/ and now none scruple, so they 
have a companion j and many will even 
venture alone.'* 

** But how should you suppose this 
old friar gained such power over the 
spirits ?" said Jaques, De Launcy's fa- 
vourite lackfey. 

* Why, marry, by prayer and' fast- 
ing."' 

M If that*s the way of 'gaining the 

2 ' * mastery 
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mastery over them," answered Jaques, 
cc I shall never attain it. — But pray, 
Stephen, did you ever see any of these 
ghosts?" 

" No,- but I have heard such hof- 
rible noises of a windy night, as I. 
.passed the mountains, attending the 
,Iate baron, as would have made "your 
heart quake , He was courageous 
enough to pass o& without hee^istg 
them, and used to scoff at 0un fears* 
but no one shall persuade me, but that 
evil spirits are let loose in such tern* 
pests." 

. " In faith," returned Jacques M'll 
take care not to meet the.ni then r unlesg 
they come to nose me at the fire side. 
*— The. howling of the, stoim. is dreads 
fill here, . and. even :ifl( the great iiall 

* 

jthe mirth cannot drown it. : I. would 

N 3 WC 
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we had been 'able to hire minstrels, 
but none were to be engaged nearer 
than Berwick, and the day was too far 

advanced for us to send thither. 

But Come, 'drink about, I shall be glad 
when we return to court ; a servings- 
man is out of his element in these soli- 
tary dwellings. At court, now, when 

I attend my U>rd, if you was bjjt to see 
iftritf the queen and the la flies will look 
at me-^-** , - . 

" Look at you ?" repeated^ Stephen, 
** that's, I suppose, for the cast in your 
eye?" 

- '* No, you old fooly it's for my man- 
ner. Not & lackey at court knows 

his business^ or transacts it more graces 
•ftilly, than J do. — —Then for the cast 
in hciyeys, oas you call it, 'tis not the 
fashion at court to look straight forward ; 

a man 
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a man there looks to the right, and to 
the left, and when he sees a good path 
he takes it." — ■ * 

At that moment, during an interval 
of the tempest, the soft strains of a 
pipe were heard, and so exquisitely 
melodious, that they attracted universal 
attention. ■ " By my soul," conti- 
nued Jaques, " if that is one of Ste- 
phen's ghosts, it is at least a very plea- 
font one.— Hark ! again,— 7b© w delight- 
fill must such music be, if ucintet- 
rupted by the storm," 

"Heaven preserve us all!" said 
Stephen i " 'tis not good to be scof- 
fers, but this music, I ween, comes 
from no mortal causp, J know every 
soul 14 the hamlet^ and not one there 
caH play on' gny; ipstrument.----— We 

n 4 have 
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have had no music since the baron's 
time." 

*/ Stephen says true," said another 
of the domestics, " my lord would fain 
have hired music, but could procure 



none." 



The piper, during these observa- 
tions, continued to play, ^nd the storm 
subsiding, the clear and harmonious 
melody resounded through the hall* 

For some time they had listened wfth 
mingled (head and pleasure, When lord 
De Launcy's page eame by hia*xrasler*d 
command, to on&f the musician (who- 
ever he might be} into fhe tiali. 

« f Mercy fo*bid," replied Stephen, 

• • • 

w I torould fey any tv&ger no hufiaari 

beingis tobe seen; W*k» do you 

think Treifld stand Uft alt thfe Sotta* 
- . I * : piping 
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piping at the gate.-? — r-Formerly, in^ 
deed, when we kept open house, .sucfc 
a thing might have been,, but now it ia 

impossible." .-.-.. * -.; 

Stephen's observation had evidently; 
an effect ; for none of the serving-mei* 
offered to stir, until £ second message 
from their lord forced them, to obe- 
dience. Jaques then, assuming an ap«! 
pearance of courage, declared them all 

poltroons. " Come along," said he^ 

" I am accustomed to the court, where 
.we laugh at such follies : no one talks 
of ghosts now, unless it be old nurses 
to scare children to sleep." Though. 
Jaques spoke thus, he was strongly in r 
fected with his comrades* fears, and 
opening the gate cautiously, and in a 
body, they discovered at the outward 
portal the musician.— —If his music 

* 5 . had 
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had charmed them, at that moment 
it Tost all its effect, and the most hide-*- 
Cus oF Stephen's visions appeared re- 
alized. t<y their fancy ; for by the light 
6C the torches the pfper appeared a tall 
Ethiopian of '- the darkest hue *. Va- 
Bant Jaques was the first to give way; 
and* uttering a fearful cry, he measured* 
his length on the earth. Universal' 
confusion ensued V the* domestics fled 
iRflferent ways, while v the scared : page 
ran back to his 'master; to relate the 

strange phcenomenon. ** Cowardly- 

• _ 

knaves!" exclaimed lord Dfe Launcy; 
" lead the way, I will see this object 
of your fears myself :"-i-so saying; witiL 
some of Bis guests he passed the haff 
and came ta the portali 

The 

• . • » 

* Blacks were at this period almost unknown 
m England. 
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--The piper still played* as if uncon- 
scious of having caused any alarm, and * 
when called to by lord De Launcy, 
testified no mark of obedience. Ap- 
proaching, him with their torches, he 
however ceased his music, and lord . 
De Launcy ordering him to follow him, 
he obeyed. • ', •* 

" Eoofc," said he to- his men, " are 
•youitiot ashamed to, be frightened afc a 

^oor Ethiopian .f"-u* Gome hither, fel- 
low, <eB me frotw Whence came^you?" 

u From where the hot sun makes the 
leaves brown and the fruit sweet.-" 

; : v What. is?yoar country, called ¥ ' 
"Home." 

** What was your, father?." 
" A-man." 

« Where dwells he?" . 
? At-home.!' • . 

n 6* ** "Ks 
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" Tis an idiot," said De Lauat^.— 
<€ Who taught you to piay on the pipei* 

« Myself." 

« c Who feeds you?". 

" Those who give me bread." 

u What can you do?" : 

" What I am bid." 

c< Play then a tune on you* flageJet,* 

He played, changing his note alter- 
nately from grave to gay, till all regard- 
ed him with an adoriratjdn that cost- 
quered the disguft o e ewi e nc d by hfe 

a 

complexion,, and his want of under- ' 
standing. 

u Where are you bow going V* said 
lord De Launcy. 

" I dotft know,— I should like to 
Stay here." 

" Suppose I was to engage you as a 

lackey/' said De L^uncy, " how would 

-you behave ?" 

« Like 



V 



:«K, THE RttwV 4T0RT. SJ* 

c «<;£&«; myfelldws."' : " - 






" Would you be honest f 

* . Wk$t ihmAd you give inc T" 

" What money do ybu require?'* '• 
' ' . w i don't lore motey " 

■•« What <te jsou love r v 

" Beef and wine/'' . 
/ ^SB^dsecIig£veihdrti to yon/' Said 
De Launcy, " what ririU you -do to tto 
■serve them*" » 

" Eat and drink, and when I am full; 
go to sleep like'the ©the* lackeys." ' • 

Lord De Lacmdy Israghdd, as did 
his guests. " Nature hath denied 
all to this creature but ear/ 9 said he. 
« Wouldst thou like to be iny fool ?" 

" No— I will be my lady's fool, and 
my lord's knave," • * * 

De Launcy laughed again~i" Well," 
; said 
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said he, " be hfonest, I engagelthee ; 
but behave' well to thy felknfra." 
u Will they behave well to. me ?" 
c * I hope so." 

" If they do not, I will beat them." 
* Thou must not do that — thou must 
complain to me* 
; " I wiH beat them fkst; and compfain 
to thee afterwards." 

cc Thou art a proper well-built fel- 
low. Could'st thou fight for the. King." 
« Yes, if- 1 tared him*!' , 
u Doest thou notioye him then.?" 
"• I don't know, he newt asked 



tf* 



me. 



€t 



That; doed not signify, thou, must 
love him unasked.and unseen." 

_ * 

" Does he love me, unasked and 



unseen r" 



•< He 
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* He* knows thee not,, thtrafor ecan- 
not do so." 

€< I know him- not, therefore cannot 
do so."' ^ 

«* By my life tfioir art a* keen knave 
amidst thy foliy. But get thee. in; eat, 
drink, and dry thy garments, then thou: 
shall play to . my guests- in* the : hall., 

» 

Lord De Launcy then cabled to his. 
men, and: orderecf them to entertain the 
stranger; and their fears having sub- 
sided* they readily obeyed*. - 

De Launcy made his guests merry 
with an account of the wandering mu* 
sfeian* who$ after having taken some 
food, was introduced into^the hall.. He 
played for a considerable time,, to the 
astonishment and admiration of the 
company; when lord De Launcy, /wil- 
Khg to entertain them with his foHy, 

said 
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said*-" I had forgotten to ask thee, 
what art thou called ?" 
: .«• Cuthbert."* 

cc Who gave thee that name ?* . . 
. « I gave it myself." 

*' If I mistake not the meaning of 
that appellation, is skill and cunning ; 
set aside thjr musk, thou possesseth lit- 

* « 

tie skill, I fear/'. 

u I can carve # custard, master." 
- . « Well answered^ and eat k when 
thou hast doixe ■ -■ h ut canst thou tell 
me, which is the fairest lady at the 
table?" 

, * Yes, if you can tell me which has 
the least pride/ ' 

%t On my life, I know not which 
thou art, most knave or fool — But say, 
can thy sagacity discover that ?" 
. f >Jo, master, I can only see the out- 
side 5 
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side ; but as you are rich, perhaps, you 
can look further." 

. <* If thou wilt be faithful, I will be 
thy ittnstfess," said lady De Laurtcy. 
: u I thank you, lady, but you are tod 
fine for my mistress ; my mistress must 
haye fewer trappings, and I care not if 
she were somewhat younger." 

Lady De Launcy was by no means 
pleased with this reply, but joined hi 
the laugh that it occasioned.— Guthbert 
played during the rest of the evening, 
when his lord ordered him to be shewn 
to a chamber, which his comrades took 
care to chuse as distant from their own 
as possible ; for though their first fears 
had subsided, they felt a strong dislike 
to having an Ethiopian for their neigh- 
bour. 

While mirth and festivity reigned in 
• • . • the 
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the hall, the. true owner of the domain 
pined in her lonely apartment ;. yet did 
her mind feel a conscious support, that 
neither the high seasoned dainties.of the 
table, nor the rich wines' of foreign 
climates, could bestow, even for pne 
hour, on the hearts of her oppressors* 



I* 



CHAR 
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CHAP. XIV. 

/ 
/ 

- An acquaintance of two or three 
days began to reconcile the domestics 
of the castle to the complexion of 
♦their new companion, whose music was 
*o highly approved, .that he constantly 
played in the hall, during the time that 
lord and lady Be iLau^cy dined and 
supped. His answers to his master's 
questions, notwithstanding his folly, had 
-a mixture of pertinency, that afforded 
him amusement; and as. he was unr 
commonly well-formed and personable^ / 
,be resolved to retain him among his 
followers. Cuthbert's humour was not, 
however, so pleasing to his comrades!; 
among them he spoke less* and if they 

attempted 
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attempted to play upon his folly, he 
gave them to understand, he was quick 
of affront, and active to resent it. When 
unemployed by his lord, he would take 
hh pipe, and calling forth its most melo- 
dious strains, walk round the castle till 
after the day was closed, and the Hell rung 
the supper hour, when he would hasten 
to his appointed duty* His observance 
-was not lost on Be Launcy. " That &\r 
taw,? said he r •" is a strange mixture 
tof dbrewdness ^and folly, be Is obedient 
*o ray commands, and ddth not -appear 
*o forget them* yet on the most com- 
imd topic, I cannot obtain a rational 
■fliply*" " . 

^ In the domestics* hall, one . day, 
Jaqttes having just come" from taking 
«Matfgfa«t<s usutfl meal, Stephen said, 
Vow, I pray, tell me, master Jaques, 
- A ^ how 
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fcow doth my young ' mistress? She is 
accustomed to ' exercise ; I fear suChr 
close house-keeping will irtyure^ her 
health." ... . \i ;., . . ' -.,\ > 

" On the honolir of a courtier, she is 
tvell," answered Jaques, "and as beau* 
tiful as an tmgeL— • " 

The . ifemabder c£ his speech wars 
broken off by a sumnfons from, his mas- 
ter, 4i>d Stephen: and Cuthbert being 
left alone, the latter,* who was sitting 
apparently inattentive -to .what passed, 
said, 

* l ftath Jaques" got an atjgsl? I 
wish I had w.ange}, nay even a Aoble -, 
but: no. ojje gives *ne money," 

4 

** Jaques doth not mean an angel <tf 
.gold," answered Stephen, " lie means 
-our youpg, mistreps." 

« Is 
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w Is she an angel ?" said Cuthbert, 
* hath 6he wings ?" 

" I would she had," replied Stephen* 
cc for then she might fly away. Alack ! 
poor young lady, she leads" a dull life— 
I wish, Cuthbert, you would now and 
then play a tune under her window 5 
She is very fond of music, and touches 
the lute sweetly,* 1 

€C Will she pay me?" said Cuth- 
bert. 

<c Pay thee !" repeated Stephen, " she 

has no money, or she is as generous as 

* #» ^* • 

a pnnce. 

; w Then I will trust her, Stepheri ; 

but remember that I am paid. — Doth 

she live here V 9 

; *' Yes. When thou walkest round 

the castle, observe on the north $:tfe,' 

.-. •* that 
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that fronts the mountains, there is a 
court, in the further angle of which, 
there are four windows : play there." 

Ctfthbeft asked no* more questions, 
but in the afternoon took his pipe, and 
in his usual manner walked round the 
castle several times, until at length, as; 
if suddenly recollecting Stephen's re- 
quest, .he turned into a lonely court, 
that he had not before explored, and 
discovered the four windows that had 
been described to him. Here making 
a halt, he played an air, in so soft and " 
pehs}W ;; &* strain, that it could not fell 
t>( ; aftmotm'g attention. ' 
'? Mai**&iet' and Alfce, within their 
apartment, instantly heard the sound-^ 
* What heaV«iily music," said Mar- 
garet, " SBfiteiy, d&nfte, 'tis some blessed 
spirit sent to comfort 'tfs;iiibur. melan- 
choly 
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choly abod£, H So speaking, by the 
assistance of a chair, she raised herself 

9 

• * 

to the window; but suddenly recoiling, 
"Holy Virgin J ,# exclaimed she, V it 
is a man, whose complexion is intirely 
black/— *— But how weak I an*," ad* 
ded • she, after a short pause, ' " it is 
doubtless one of thp^c people of iwhoiri 
father Austin has told me/'; 

Alice, in her turn, kxjked at the 
stranger*—-" Th^jgh I? never esw-ajoy 
of that complexion before/' *aid sfeei 
- " it must be so. I should; judge he is 
«pm$ minstrel that Iprd De Lau^cy has 
engaged; and to sp^-jtmth^.by the 
specimen we have be^jjd* hp, b**H l*en 
lucky in his choke." ," . . 

« H[e hath, indeed," ^^wered Mar- 
garet; *< he hath good features*, dame, 

a«4 appears gracefully shaped*" . 

Whatever 



OR, THE NUN** *TQRY. 299 

Whatever might be the faults m 
Catfcbert'simdei&tanding, he was quick- 
sighted etough to discover that toe had/ 
attracted attention, and changing bfe 
note from grave to gajf, he played • sd* 
lively an air* is might, for i tlme r fawrei 
etea banished the sense of pzbL ■/ -. ; -2 
.The dante and Margaret B^aWeti> 
Him; with astonishment. "' 'Tis pkitt, 1 ** 
said Ac latter, " he plays tody for «r 
atoossment, for there aw "AoxriherhiA 
habitants en this side die dweUing/' 

After playing for a short time, Ctrth* 
bert retired. . • " * 



t 



# * * * * 

Few minds In the castle wete monr 
it) at ease than Richard Be Lana^*. 
Ha sineofily tetfaeiitod fatting informal 

vmv tt^ o .his 
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his father of the discovery he had made, 
for the knowledge that it was wished 
to espouse Margaret distracted him. 
He was, however, sufficiently, aware, 
that she was hot ,of a character to be 
influenced in so material a. point, ex*: 

cept by her own heartland ihe councils 

« 

df those she denominated her bdst 
friends : he judged also, that fear and. 
confinement might, in some measure, 
have altered her former opinion respect- 
ing' hi proposals, arid resolved to.'tiyi 
once more to persuade her to listen to 
him. 

For this purpose, watching an oppor- 
tunity, when all were buried in dissi- 
pation, he stole to her apartments, 
wfcich, though distant from the more 
inhabited part of the castle, were not 
tecured by outward fasteriings* « : He 
2 j announced 
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announced himself by a gentle stroke 
on the. door, which was opened by 
Alice, and requesting admittance, was 
introduced into the chamber. 

c< Forgive me*" said he, " if I in- 
trude $ but, notwithstanding your con- 
tempt, I cannot avoid once more en- 
treating to be heard— n 
, * If on the topic on which I before 
returned an answer, I would wish to 
-be excused/* replied Margaret. a I 
have no private business with the son 
of lord De Launcy — '' 

" I vainly flattered myself" inter- 
rupted he, " that your former conduct 
towards me, had conquered my passions 
but the delusion is vanished, and I once 
more throw myself on your mercy— 
: Far frofci interested views, should your 
birth-right be acknowledged, in any 

op manner 
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manner you please, and by- what bond 
soever your friends may \yisb,the whole 
domain shall be secured to yourself.— 
Your hand is all I wish,»~*Give me but 
die hope of possessing that blessing, and 
in spite of the vigilance of ten thousand 
spies, tfee gates of the castle shall be 
open to you. — My life, ray fortune, tie 
at your command : I will fcnake all to 
gain your favour." 

" Liberty is undoubtedly dear," re- 
turned Margaret;* « but t witt w*er 
incur a debt, which, my heart feels it 
would be impossible to pay— *" 

" To the son of the lord Dei Launcy,** 
interrupted he. -; 

u 1 doubtless consider lord De Laten- 
cy as .erne >of my oppressors > and though 
I cannot view him. as the principal, yet 
heis ibntai# enough in persecuting me, 

to 
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*e wiftke rtie shxm afl neater ii>te?course 
with hkiaflqily. fludf, ^eHC^i6ive of tbife 
avowaV was RkhardJDe^Laasncy King 
of Britain, he would never be thd choice 

JDfe Journey's fmdt awakened by*this 
antara, '.he? tepliad^'f. Indeed not i»- 
Arm jm, td^at apkn i$,in agitation to 
force you fa wed*; I tiu^dc )amfisvpch 
inr inmost ivoraea ^n aestibtioi) iy.but 
jwhat < wiy •■ »» j weafld; igftiflfe v pwyeirs. ifr 
♦tars^^aapagJduikiforpe^^ijtJic dictate* 
«rf these, . urfapip ^tw and! justice wi^ 
consider as her best friends ?" .,..:/ 

" I wish to avoid insult/ 9 answered 
Margaret, « but I am neither to be 
frightened, nor soothed into acting 
contrary to my fixed resolution — " 

" Must I then leave you without 
the smallest hope*" *aid feet— "-Have 

. . .-, .... o I uot 
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I not offered to relinquish all for , you**- 
t ft> fly with you where you please ?": 

" I thank you," returned Margaret 
u Lord Dc Launcy accuses h*e of wish- 
ing to ensnare, you ; shall;!, therefore, 
; entreat you fo visit me no more, least, 
to remove that suspicion, I be forced to 
(discover to him, that your presence here 
-b without my (ionicurrfence/* . 
: JWhh thi& only answer was Rithafd 
«©e L^aaQTcob'Uged !ta retire ; his beast 
atdnce stniggl^g :^ithi^ Qtintending 
passsions of love, anger, pride, and re- 
venge. ": ■' >\ ''.'' 1./-S t:-\ 
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